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THE 


HISTORIES 


oF 


5 Lady F R ANC E 8 and Lady | 
CaroLINE 8.—.— 


Lad ber 8 to „ Miſ 
: HAMILTON, | 


ot continuation, 
Y N AM return'd from a very 
+ i agreeable airing, in which 
* I was ſo happy as to have 
Miſs Carlton for my companion. 
Her father left two you nger children, 
both girls; one eight, the other 
t 1 © 


* 


1 The Hiſtories of Lady Frances 


ſeven years old: and ſo great was 


his opinion of this young Lady, that 


. tho' but ſixteen, he made her inde- 
pendant miſtreſs of an ample fortune. 


Mrs. Carlton's grief for his death 


being more laſting than violent, is 
nov ſettled into ſuch a deſpondency, 
that ſhe ſeldom ſees any perſon, but 
| thoſe of her own family, and a 
maiden Lady, her ſiſter; who ſpends 
great part of her time with them. 
Thus diſpirited, ſhe has not power, 
at leaſt inclination, to attend to the | 
education of her younger daughters. 
Yet might ſhe be faid by giving her 
eldeſt the moſt. liberal and uſeful 
one, to have laid up in her mind, 
a ſufficient fund of improvement, 
which ; is convey'd to them with ſo 


. much good ow; that the deficiency 


can 


and Lady Caroline S——, 3 
can never be felt, fince by her fo 
fully ſupplied. She is loved and 
obey'd by them, with no other fear, 
than that of offending her. To 
which love, I attribute their early 
by proficiency in the polite ſciences 3 
ſhe being their inſtructreſs. If I 
have ſtepped out of my way to give 

the character of Mts Carlton, the 
ſame reaſon brings me back to Lady 
az Frances, with alacrity, and bids me 


I congratulate myſelf whenever 1 am | 
| vriting to my Juliet. Every in- 
ſtance of merit in one of our own 


ſex, undoubtedly reflects a degree 
ol luſtre on the whole. Of conſe- 
quence, the more we find among us, 
| the more we may allow ourſelves 
to indulge our darling paſſion. A 
pride too, compatible with reaſon; 
7 as 
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as it proceeds from a laudable mo- 


tive; that of wiſhing to ſee our- 


ſelves reſtored to our primitive dig- a 
nity, which ſome wretches, not de- 
ſerving the name of women, have 


ſo greatly debaſed. Nor can I think 
| thoſe altogether blameleſs, , Who are 


content with keeping free from ca- 


-  pital errors, and in a ſtupid ſecurity | 
do nothing to ſupport the common | 
cauſe ; but I will leave thoſe worth- 

leſs inſignificant beings for examples 
truly deſerving, Every exalted prin- 

_ ciple that can do honour to human = 
nature, fills the breaſt of her wo 


is now going to purſue her narrative. 


And let me tell you, I pride myſelf _ 
not a little, that ſhe has given me 
an opportunity, tho only as an 
| py echo, of conveying | it to you. 
My 
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—My uncle, continued het Lats 


ſhip, having ſent his valet to town, 


with orders to wait my facher 
anſwer to his letter, not doubting it 
would be favourable, was greatly 


pleaſed to ſee the ſwift progreſs of 


our affections. And his eyes would 
overflow with tenderneſs, at read- 
ing in the countenance of the good 


Mrs. Worthley the expreſſive joy 


that then appeared. So much was 
he diſpoſed to think his propoſals 
would be affented to, that many 

a plan for our future happineſs did 
he lay down; which was to be 
gilded with his and Mrs. Worthleys 


preſence. It was in the midſt of 


thoſe delightful proſpects, that we 
were inform'd of the meſſenger' s re- 
: turn, How that moment did my 


heart 
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6 The Hiſtories of Lady Frances 


heart beat with expectation! how 
did impatience fluſh the cheek of 
Mr. Worthley ! whilſt my uncle, 


with a compoſure of which nothing 


Could diveſt him, ordered him to be 


admitted. — The full eye, the de- 
jected countenance, ſoon ſhe ved all 
theſe pleaſing views were overſha- 
dow'd. Alas ! how tranſient is 
ee how quick the diver- | 
ſity of ſcenes ſucceed one another, 
which hang upon uncertainties | 
Inſtead of having our hopes con- 
firm'd, a reproachful filence was 
the only return my tender uncle 
met with from my leſs tender father. 
My apprehenſions increas'd on the 
ſervant's telling his Lordſhip, that I 
he had learnt from Mrs, Dalton, ' 


was to be ſent for immediately. 
- „ 
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The moment he was diſmiſs'd, juſt 
then Mr, Worthley leaving the room 
almoſt diſtracted, I ſunk down on 
the floor, clung about my uncle's 
knees, and beſought him not to let 
them tear me from him. Mr. 
Worthley returning, aſſiſted in raiſ- 
ing me; then threw himſelf on the 


ſame place, in an agony that pierced 
my ſoul ; diffident to ſpeak, yet his 
looks expreſſing every thing, If 
| tenderneſs is a degradation to man, 

how was the moſt worthy then de- 

: graded ! what a vulgar, what ; Þ 

_ miſtaken opinion is this! if ever re- 
ſolution is unaccompanied by gentle- 
neſs, it loſes its nature, and inſtead 
of being the offspring of real cou- 
age, becomes the child of inflam'd 
5 brutality —Never did he To” to 
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me half ſo amiable as then. His 
words finding vent, tho hardly ar- 
ticulate, his manly eyes full of tears, 
full of imploring ſweetneſs, lifted 


up to my uncle, as to his judge, 


whoſe mercy he petitioned; Muſt 
I, muſt I, my Lord, ſaid he, re- 
linquiſh all my fond expectations? 
May I not ſtill love her ? Oh, ſuf- 
He could 
ſay no more —What, my deareſt 
what, my deareſt Fanny, 
can I fay, can I do, to give you 
Could my fortune, nay 
my life procure it for my children, 
That 


fer me till to adore her. 
Charles, 
comfort? 


freely ſhould it be theirs. 
you love each other, I have long 


with pleaſure obſerved; z even before 5 
vou yourſelves reveal” d it to me: 


| . the purity of your inclinations 5 
draw ; 


| 
vs 
1 
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pleaſing alleviation to our grief; but 


b all my hopes, on the arrival of my 
& father's chariot with Mrs. Dalton, 
were put an end to. This was a 
note ſhe deliver'd to me: you will 
ſee by the menacing tile What T 


had further to expet.—— 


6d Daughter, 1 forbid any one to 
come to town with you, but the 
perſon I ſend for that purpoſe. Dare | 
to difobey me at your peril. Your 
affectionate or enraged father, as 


you merit. 


9 
draw on you a bleſſing Kan the 
God of all purity, Time, and his 
- providence, may perhaps effect what 
I have ſo unſucceſsfully attempted. 
This paternal benediction gave a 


What affected me moſt, was the 


freſh indignity offer'd to my uncle; 
„ which 
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which to be the cauſe of, was to me 
a very ſhocking reflection: but no 
reſentment could long harbour in 
his boſom : to ſay that he is devoid 
of paſſions, would be robbing him 
of a treaſure, with which heaven | 
has enrich'd his mind : to ſome in- 


| | deed the paſſions are enemies, whoſe _ 
force is ſo great that it requires all 
our ſtrength of ſoul to arm againſt 


them; but in his breaſt they ſleep I 
| like ſure friends, and wake only at 
the call of reaſon. Taking me afide 


a few minutes before my departure; 


Vou ſee, my child, ſaid he, how il! 


my endeavours have ſucceeded, in 


a point where yours an d my Ja | 
Worthley' peace were equally = 


: cerned, + preſumed not to direct 


4 my brother, in the diſpoſal of his 
daughter; 


Fe Lady Caroline — "Fx: 


daughter ; but imagining the near- 

neſs of our blood might excuſe the 
freedom of my advice, I gave it to 
him unaſk'd, and with the leſs re- 
ſtraint, having thus far been taught 
to look on you as my own. Muſt 


I no longer be your daughter ! im- 


patiently interrupting him. O Sir! 
pardon me. Pardon the indignity 
offer d through my means. With- 
draw not your protection from your 
otherwiſe poor unprotected girl.— 
You miſtake me, my dear, my 
5 beſt Fanny, he replied; never can 
| you be leſs mine, than you have ever 
been. What I meant was, that I 
| hall no longer be allow'd to call 
| you ſo; and depend on it, my good 
girl will be forbid from laviſhing fo 
much ſweet duty on one whoſe ; 
„ 6 advice 
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advice I muſt ſay has been con- 
temptuouſly treated. I redden'd at 
a a ſuppoſition of this kind, and an- 
ſwer'd with more warmth than I 
had ever before ſhewn in his pre- 
ſence, - Who can or ſhall controul 
it? Death may indeed ſuppreſs it, 
but never, never—and was going on, 


when ſmiling at my eagerneſs, and 


taking both my hands in his, thus 
kindly did he check it. Does my 
child know, that whilſt ſhe is giv- 
ing me ſo large a ſhare of her duty, 
ſhe alſo gives me as large a power | 
of reproof? Few people in power, 
but are fond of exerciſing it; and I 
ſhall now mingle as much as is 
neceſſary with what I am going 
to ſay. — God Almighty, my dear, 
has ſent you parents not altoge- 
MIT. ra 
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ther free from faults: Who of his 


creatures can be accounted fo ?— 
But if theirs are more conſpi- 
cuous than many others, again 
they have ſome deſirable qualities, 


which are not alike beſtow'd on all. 


My brother's diſpoſition was na- 
turally good, before he knew what 

it was to be diſobedient ; and from 

| diſobedience what it was to be un- 
: happy. —ls it then wonderful that 
he could not meet the frowns of 
fortune with the ſame temper of 
ſoul he did her ſmiles? Few can 

: boaſt ſo large a ſhare of reſolution ; 
I reſolution. almoſt ſuperior to our 
natures. His paſſion for your mo- 
ther was at that time, and is ſtill, 
the ſole director of his actions, and | 
in many reſpects has greatly. miſled 
him: 
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him: for tho' heaven has endow'd 
her with an underſtanding ſuperior 
to moſt women, ſhe baffles its de- 
ſign by perverting it to improper 
uſes, Had e been leſs beautiful, 
. you might have been more happy. 
But cheriſh. this ſatisfactory reflec- 
tion, that in the midſt of her follies, 
ſhe preſerves an unblemiſh'd repu- | 
tation, —Theſe parents, faulty as 1 
own their conduct to you has been, 
are the perſons whoſe commands 
you muſt punctually, and with rea- 
dineſs obey: : elſe would you be- 
come more inexcuſable than them- 
ſelves. The utmoſt failure in a pa- 
rent's duty, for a duty is certainly 
owing from them, does not ex- 
cuſe the ſlighteſt breach in that of 
a child; who owes to them its 
ex- 


and Lady Caroline S—, 15 
exiſtence, On the contrary, how 
' meritorious is a ſtrict obſervance of 
it, when their behaviour is not alto- 


gether ſuch as it ought to be. It 


is this circumſtance only, that can 
make obedience meritorious. For 
if you meet with nothing but ten- 
derneſs from them, all the duty, 
all the reverence you could return, 
would be ſurely nothing more than 


a ſelfiſh deſire of continuing, or in- 


creaſing the pleaſure, which you 
are conſcious proceeds from their 
| indulgence. Where you have none 
of this to attract your regard, there 
i ſomething refin d and noble in 


keeping up to thoſe rules of re- 


ſpect and love which are certainly 
their due. For are we not taught 


to honour them? but can you ſhew 


me 
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me where we are appointed judges 
over them ? No intricate mazes can 
be found in this plain, yet enforc'd 
command : and the greater the dif- 


 ficulties you encounter, the greater 


will be your glory in fulfilling it. — 
I mean this, my dear, as a preven- 


tive, not reſtorative ; for hitherto 
your conduct has been calculated to 


give, rather than to want, ſuch in- 


ſtructions. But conſider, you may 
ſoon perhaps experience a different 
treatment from any you have yet 
encounter'd, May not the uneaſi- 
neſs of your ſituation, puſh you for- 
= ward to a ſtep unworthy of yourſelf? 
Never (my dear girl) let any con- 


ſideration force you to deviate from 


the right path; for how would the 
leaſt deviation eclipſe your brighter 


5 . „ actions. 
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actions. I have prevail'd on Mr, 
Worthley, continued he, to give 
over all thoughts of attending you 
to town, or any part of the way; 
and have convinced him, that the 
| beſt methods he can purſue, if ever 
he hopes to obtain you, ds a patient 
reſignation to the will of thoſe Who 
gave you being, — Whilſt 1 Was 
liſtening to my 1 revered director, lay- 
ing up his precepts in the inmoſt 
receſſes of my mind, the chariot 7 
being ready that was to carry me 


from him, ſtopp'd at the door, and i 

Þ _ threw myſelf into it, without 8 Ji 
: garding Mrs. Dalton, who ſtood by WR 
it with a kind of reſpectful, yet in- | 5 
ſolent diſtance. She follow'd, and 4 


T then loſt fight (as I thought) of 
every friend this world had afforded | 
me; ry 
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18 The Hiſtories of Lady Frances 

me; having at that time ſcarce 

acquaintance enough with your La- 

dyſhip, to hope for the addition I 

have ſince received. I forbear men- 

tioning the melancholy ſcene of 
parting, which was the moſt diſtreſs- 
ful, and may with more eaſe be 

_ 4magined than deſcribed. Being late 

when I alighted at my father's, and 

krccollecting, when I faw the num 
ber of chairs ſurrounding the door, 
that this was my mother's viſiting 
day, I hurried to my own apart- 
ment; for to have been obſerv'd by 
any of the company, thus ſituated, 

_ would have cauſed me ſome morti- 

_ fication, Sending a proper meſſage 
to my father and mother, with a 
deſire of paying them my duty, I 

Was ordered by the latter to, wait 

' ther 


and Lady Caroline S——, 19 
their leiſure. My ſpirits as well as 
body were much fatigued; the 

communicative Mrs. Dalton having 
added (not a little) to the weight 
on the former, by telling me, there 
was a noble Lord defign'd for my 
| huſband ; and that the match would 
be concluded as ſoon as I came to 
town, Tho? greatly ſhock'd, I too 
well knew this woman for the 
creature of my mother, not to be 
cautious of ſaying before her any | 
ching that might be repreſented to | 
my prejudice, So forbore even to fl 
enquire his name; and ſtruggled if 
with my heart, that my looks might | 
betray nothing of its perplexity : I 
but without a queſtion, ſhe was in- 
clined to ſatisfy me. in every particu- 14 
lar.—“ Lord Milford was juſt come 14 


# of: 
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off his travels; Lord Milford was 
© eſteem'd the handſomeſt Noble- 
© man in England—nobody dreſs' d 
_ * fo elegantly as his Lordſhip. In 
„ ſhort, half the Ladies about 5 | 
court would die with envy (ſhe 
„ ſaid) when I was Lady Milford. 
08 « Every thing i is agreed on, and his 
M0 Tana is all impatience to ſee 
« you.“ — Thus, with a million of 
ſuch impertinences, did this cruel 
creature take a pleaſure in torment- 
ing me.— Had ſhe told me I was 
| deſtined to perpetual impriſonment, 
that ſound would have been more 
_ grateful to my ear. To be the wife 
of a man I had never ſeen, or to 
be diſobedient to the commands of 
. thoſe who had a right to diſpoſe of 
me, what a dreadful alternative! 
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Had I not known Mr. Worthley, 
how could 1 have aſſented to the 
propoſals of one who ated, with ſo 
little delicacy ! He was a ſtranger 
to my mind, or would have ſeen 
how much it deſpiſed ſuch mean 
proceedings : : beſides I had given 
mine, and received the vows of Mr. 
Worthley, having (with a probabi- 
 lity that a favourable moment might 
arrive to alter my father's opinion) 
left him tolerably happy. But what, 
thought I. will he feel when he : 
hears the difficulties in which Jam 
going to be involv'd! Can all I 
write reſtore his quiet, while in 
danger of being forced to ſacrifice 
the hopes I have allow'd him to 
entertain, to the wills of my pe- 
temptory enraged parents! For can 


ö 
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he think mine ſingly will prevail 
againſt ſuch ſtrong opponents! yet 
if the utmoſt reſolution can pre- 
vent it, this I am. miſtreſs: of, and 
will never voluntarily conſent to re- 
tract that promiſe, given with my 
whole heart. Tho! I have no pro- 
ſpect of gaining my mother's ten- 
derneſs, with little room to expect 
a return of my father's, yet will! 
ö endeavour it, by obſerving thoſe 
rules my uncle has preſcrib'd. _ 
Who knows but ſome kindly ſpark 
may lie: conceal'd in their boſoms, 
which, when cheriſh'd; may in- 
fluence them to ſhew me ſome com- 
paſſion! In this manner was I rea- 
ſoning, when my father came alone 
into the antichamber. 'F was ſtruck 
with reverence. at ſeeing him; an 
inex- 


4 
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inexpreſſible affection came over my 
ſoul as he moved towards me; and 


| throwing myſelf at his Het, 


ſhower of tears relieved my 5 a 
from its violent oppreſſion. Scarce- 
| ly could I ſupport my rapturous 
conflicts, when looking at me with 
viſible tranſports, J found myſelf 
locked in his dear paternal arms. 
Without ſpeaking, he preſs'd me to 
his boſom, | and I felt a tear fall on 
| my cheek, as he kiſo di it; glowing 
with delight, He held me thus 
lor near a minute, when my mother 
interrupted us. The dear. aweful 
flence, What would I not have 
given for one ſuch mark of maternal 
| fondneſs! but different, far different 
was the reception I met with from 
her Grace, 1 Ti mighty \ well, my 
5 Lord, 3 
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80 authority.“ 
(humbling myſelf before her) why 
will not your Grace ſuffer my actions 
to convince you, that a little tende- 
neſs, a little confidence ſhewn to 
your child, would never diminiſh 
the power God has given you over 
me? Her looks were fixed on me, 
it is true; but inſtead of that com- 

placency viſible in my father's, they 
ſeem'd to gather freſh reſentment. 

He try'd to moderate her anger, by 
ſaying he doubted not but my fu- 

ture behaviour would merit more 
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« Lord,” finding me happy as I have 


deſcribed ;— © in this manner, do 
« you encourage the girl who would 
« bring diſgrace on us? No wonder 


children are undutiful, when pa- 


ce rents deſcend ſo much from their 
— Why, replied I 


of 
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of their regard than was proper for 
them at preſent to expreſs. She 
made no anſwer, but by a contemp- 


tuous ſmile ſhew'd he had offended ; 


and he retired, leaving us together. 


I] ſuppoſe his Grace has told your 


Ladyſhip, ſpeaking ſcornfully, with 
what intention he has taken you 
from the good match-maker, your 
uncle How, Madam my uncle ! 
indeed my uncle is all goodneſs; 
depreciate the poor victim before 
you, but let not your diſpleaſure fall 


on the beſt, the worthieſt of men.— 


I know him not by that title, - 
lence! and from this inſtant you 
have my particular orders never 
more to look on this beſt, this 
| worthieſt of men, as you are pleas'd 
tocall him, but as a moſt ſubtle ene- 


my 
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26 The Hiſtories of Lady Frances 
my to our family, which he wants 
to bring on a level with his own 

low defires How could I have 
rein d- in my paſſion in the pre- 
ſence of any other than the perſon 
who pronounc'd this piercing ſar- 
caſm? but here I only reply'd, I 
wanted no other reaſon for my 
being recall'd than that it was her“ 
and my father's pleaſure to com- 
mand it. — That 1s not all child, 
with an air of deriſion; we have 
heard you want, like other young 
women, to have a houſe and equi- 
page of your own; ſo to prevent 
you from throwing yourſelf on 2 
beggar, without a title, have pro- 
vided you a huſband not unworthy | 


our alliance ; tho” his anceſtors are 


leſs taken notice of i in hiſtory than 
nl þ 


ne 


- 


{ome are, and tho he has no houſe 

in Groſvenor-ſtreet, yet J think theſe 

can be no objections, when you ſee 
how much he 1s prepared to ad- 

mire you.— As my pain encreas d, 

ſhe ſeem'd more ſatisfied, and (loox- 

ing at her watch) told me, repoſe 

| would be the beſt reſtorative for 
my complexion. = Lord Milford | 

(added ſhe) expects to ſee ſome- 

| thing extraordinary in you; if he 
| ſhould be diſappointed, I know not 

| the conſequence,—Indeed I cannot 

wiſh to appear agreeable in his eyes; 

[ cannot wiſh. to be ſeen by any per- 

fon, whilſt I ſuffer ſo much from 

your Grace's diſpleaſure, — I ſhall _ 
get your father to talk to you on 
this ſubject, ſince you complain your 

; lufferings from me are ſo grievous. 
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I have not patience to ſpeak, or 

_ liſten to ſuch an ungrateful, ſuch a 

: deſigning girl, —and was going from 
me. OMadam! leave me not thus 

diſtreſs'd ! If 1 have offended, let 


me on my knees obtain your par- | 


don : turn not. your head from a 
fuppliant daughter, Pity. me that 
it is not in my power, tho' greatly 


in my will, to gain your confi- 
| dence. — Are you not my mother, 
my deareſt mother? is not that re- 
ſpected character wrote on your 
countenance ?_ it is, it muſt be the 
exact copy of your heart. - — Now 
| ſhall I be happy ; ; that eye does not 
cContradict the charming hope. 0 
let me be the child of your affection! 


and my life would be too ſmall a | 


purokiale for ſo vaſt a | bleſſing, — 


Her 
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Her looks grew milder as I ſpoke * 
the viſible change fill'd me with ex- 
tacy. — Taking her half- reluctant 
hand, I kiſs'd it with rapture ; but 
my joy was too exquiſite to be of 
long continuance; for looking at me 
with abated kindneſs, and drawing 
it from me, What means (faid {be) 
all this inſinuating art? Let your 
| aftions ſpeak for you. Words are 
too much at your diſpoſal to be by ; 
me regarded. If you are not re- 
fractory to mine, and your father's 
inclinations, chearfully conſenting to 
marry Lord Milford at our time, 
you ſhall ſee I can be that mother 
you ſeem not at preſent to think 
me. — She then left the room; and 
1 wearied in body, and e in 
ſpirits, retired to ſleep, which for a 


oy +: 3 long 
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long time I courted in vain. Well 


bas Doctor Young adapted theſe 
lines, to a caſe that was then my 


own. 


Tir'd La ſweet reſtorer, balmy {leep | 
He, like the world, his ready viſit pays 
Where fortune ſmiles; the wretched ke 


forſakes: 


Swift on his downy pinion flies fom woe, 5 
| And lights on lids unſullied with a tear. 


At laſt, overcome with my afſi- 
duities, its kindly influence ſooth'd 
me into ſorgetfulneſs.—1 was at- 
tended the next morning by Dalton, 
who, after a ſhort preface, acquaint- 


ed me ſhe was to officiate as my 
ſervant. — Who then waits on my 


mother: Her Grace, Madam (te- 
plied ſhe) is provided with another. 
e well, Mrs. Dalton; I ſhall 


require 
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require but little of your aſſiſtance. 


— She hoped I was not diſſatisfied N 


at her being placed about my per- 


on, —Not in the leaſt, I fad; My 
mother's orders ſhall never be diſ- 
puted by me. And I ſuppoſe, Mrs. | 


Dalton, your vigilance may be re- 
| lied on. — This I could not help 
faying, becauſe convinc'd ſhe Was 
intended as a ſpy on my actions; or 
for no other reaſon would ſhe have 
been diſmiſsd from her firſt atten- 
dance: beſides I knew her to be 
deſigning, cruel, and avaricious. Her 
treatment of me, when a child, 1 


remember'd with diſlike ; and after 


: my return from ſchool, the became | 
my averſion ; giving me reaſon to 
think her the means of my receiv- 


ing ſome uſage from my mother, 
84 onen 
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which it pains me to recolle&, That 
low people are capable of great 
miſchief, when from a ſtate of de- 
pendency we make them our con- 


Haan and companions, 1 learnt 


from this woman: for tho much 
beneath my mother's converſation, 
ſuch benefits ariſe from it, that by 
an artful conduct ſhe kept out every 
| rival from her farour.— But to re- 
turn. A; guilty conſcience, 1 be- 


lieve, accuſed her; ſhe grew pale 5 
as aſhes, and with anc heſitation 


and confuſion ſaid, She was fure 
her Grace could not upbraid ber 
with a breach of truſt, or leaſt 
failure of duty. She was very ſorry 
to diſcover my diſlike ; ſhe only 
came to know when I choſe to 
dreſs, and waited my commands, 


Which 
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which ſhe ſhould be 3 proud 
to obey. I thought if this conver- 
= fation was repreſented to my mo- 
ther, I ſhould not find any ad- 
L vantage from it ; fo behaved more 
civilly than I was otherwiſe diſ- 
| poſed to do; deſiring ſhe would 
| fetch a blue night gown, and ſome : 
| linen, which I would put on. — 
Did I chuſe to appear in diſhabille? 
| —Why, Mrs. Dalton, am I not as 
uſual to breakfaſt alone ? and pray, 
what does it ſignify how the body 


is dreſs'd, when the mind is in diſ- 


order ? — She was bid to tell me 
N that Lord Milford intended break- 

flaaſting with the Duke and Dutcheſs. = 
gut not with me, I hope, Mrs. 
Dalton. — She believed, my compa- 
ny would be required —No matter, 


9 ES 8 
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I would not alter my dreſs. But, 
dear Mrs. Dalton, frighted at his 
very name, ſtep to them, and beg 

for me a few moments audience 

before he comes. — She went, and I. 
was ordered to my mother's dreſſing 

room. Hoping to find them alone, 

I precipitately enter'd it; and the 
firſt perſon I ſaw was my father. 
Afraid to look farther, and almoſt 
bewilder'd with my fears, I once 
more proftrated myſelf before him; 
but ſcarcely had my bent knee 
touch'd the floor, when I was haſti- 
ly ſnatch'd from it; and turning 
my head, knew it muſt be Lord 
; 1 who had officiouſly done 

, tho' 1 had never before ſeen 
«by Setting me on my feet, he 

bow'd ee enough; but 

3 ſecing 
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ſeeing my mother preſent, and be- 


ing ſurpriz d and ſeized on thus un- 
expectedly, I had ſome difficulty 
bo return his compliment. My fa- 
ther taking my trembling ſtruggling 
hand, put it into his Lordſhip's, who 
was pleas'd to declare its value, by 
ſaying, he was unworthy ſo vaſt a 
treaſure. — Very different did theſe 
words found, when ſpoke by the 
man whoſe image was ſcarce a mo- 
ment from my mind: his counte- 
| nance confirm'd. what he ſaid; 


whilſt Lord Milford gave his tongue 


the lye. — As ſoon as the breakfaſt. 
was remov'd, my father and mother 


both withdrew ; gladly would I 
have follow'd, but knew it was in 


voain to attempt it. — Before 1 pro- 
N ceed, it may not be improper to 


c 6 3 give 
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give your Ladyſhip a ſhort ſketch 


of his perſon, and manners : the 


former rather agreeable, than the 
reverſe : he has, what is generally 
ſtiled, a genteel appearance; but 
this ſits on him more like a bor- 
row'd dreſs, than one given him by 
nature; - Whoſe true ornaments are 


eaſily diſtinguiſh'd from the falſe 


ones of art, which diſcovers itſelf 
by aping with ſuperfluous gallantry, 
its beautiful and nameleſs dignity. 
—He thinks himſelf a man of po- 
 liteneſs ; ; this opinion helps him to 
a a certain aſſurance in his behaviour, 
not conſiſtent with it ; unleſs to 
minds who take for an accompliſh- 
ment the boldneſs of ſpirit which 
ſtrikes a terror into thoſe leſs daring 
than his own. — You may ſuppole 


(uch 
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(such as I have deſcrib'd him) it 


was not long before he attack'd me 


with all the rhetoric of a lover ; 

and with as little reſerve, as if this 
had not been the firſt time of his 
addreſſing me in that character, — 
I ſuppoſe, Madam, placing himſelf 
in a chair next me, I ſuppoſe your 
Ladyſhip is not a stranger to the 
honour intended me; may I hope, 
—Pardon me, my Lond, the inten- 
tion of your viſits makes me averſe 
to receiving them.— Their Graces, 
Pour father and mother, Madam, ; 
have both bid me aſpire, or — or 
what, my Lord, a little angrily — 
ar] could never have preſum'd to 
raiſe my eyes to ſo much lovelineſs. 


I thought this had been the firſt 


time of my having the honour to 
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ſee your Lordſhip; but you act pru- 
dently, Sir; for cestainly where the 


parents conſent is obtain'd, that of the 


child's can be of ſmall or no conſe- 
quence. — And I believe my looks 
expreſs'd more than he could well 


reliſh he hemm'd, was at a loſs; but 


recollecting his own importance, That 


at once reliev d him from his uneaſy 

timidity: a ſenſation he is ſeldom 
affected by, —If I have given room 
for your Ladyſhip s diſpleaſure by 


making a wrong application, pleaſe 


to conſider that thoſe encomiums 
the world were laviſh of, tho' not 

doing juſtice to ſuch heavenly beau- 
ty, were enough to make me lore, 


in imagination, what I now in rea- 


lity adore. Am I then very cul- 


Fable! in being early! in my ſolicita- 
tions? 


2 


hw 


tions? — If he thought my heart ſo 
thus attack'd, he was never more 


| (ſhould an enemy approach without 


tery, gains any advantage (unleſs in 
minds that are always open for its 
reception) it muſt be in a borrow'd 
form; common: place flattery being 
too well known for an admittance 
in its own. — Obſerving me redden 
with ſtifled indignation, and attri - 
buting it to the cauſe moſt agreeable 
to his vanity, he would have taken 
my hand, which I withdrew with 
S ſome difdain, faying, as I never in- 
1 tended to encourage his addreſſes, 
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poorly guarded as to yield when 


diſtant from his deſign; ; for who 


diſguiſe) would blind themſelves, 


that they might not be at the pain 
of ſeeing him.—If this invader, flat- 


this 
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this was a freedom inconſiſtent with 


my inclinations, —He roſe from his 
chair, walked about the room, then 
returned, hoped this was not my 


final determination ; he ſhould be 


' miſerable if it was; his life and for- 
tune were at my diſpoſal, would 4 
but give him the moſt diſtant pro- 
ſpect.— Once or twice I was going 
to diſcloſe to him my preference of 
Mr. Worthley, but was often pre- 
vented by the fear of what conſe- 
quences might follow.—I ſoon per- 
ceived that want of compaſſion and 


generoſity were not the leaſt of his 


failings; for when, as the greateſt 
favour he could confer on me, 1 
| begged him to decline his addreſſes; 
With a reſolute unbecoming liberty, 
which he would have ſoftened by 


his 
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his pretended great paſſion, he pro- 
teſted the hopes of calling me his, 
ſorm'd with my father's approba- 
tion, he would not give up to the 
firſt man in the kingdom; not even 
to his Prince: and throwing aſide 
all decorum, ſwore to be revenged 
on that perſon who ſhould dare to 
diſpute me with him.—! was ter- 
| ified; he ſaw it, I believe, and 

half in anger, half reſpectfully, 
ended his ee viſit. — There 
was no doubt, after he had given me 
ſuch a ſpecimen of his ungenerous 
ſpirit, but that he would make 
known this converſation to my fa- 


ther and mother, which made me 


dread meeting them: but it was 
too late to retreat; for as 1 Was 
about to leave the room, ſadly diſ- 


een 


Me Hr arise f Lady Frances 


Sn at my ill ſucceſs, they both 
entered it : my mother flaſhing on 
me indignant glances, haſtily aſk'd 
where was Lord Milford? tho' 1 
Plainly ſaw ſhe needed no informa- 
tion. Have you, child ſternly in- 
terrogated my father) behaved in a 
manner that does not diſcredit my 


engagements to his Lordſhip ? _- 


have you dared to diſobey my com- 


mands? which were, to receive him 
as the perſon deſtin' d for your huſ- 


band f — This was a queſtion de- 
termin'd to anſwer candidly, and 
with a good deal of ſteadineſs ven- 
tur'd to aſſure. his Grace that I 
never could look on him in the 
; light he was propoſed. —This drew 
on me many ſevere reflections: I 


was again pines with Mr. 
5 Worthley, 
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Worthley, who was again | Aled a 
beggar ; one who wanted to enrich 
' himſelf at their expence; and my 
deareſt uncle, vile, unbrotherly, de- 
ſigning.— I was forbid by both, as I 
valued their favour, ever to write or 
ſend a meſſage to any of the mean 
reptiles at Audley-caſtle; that being 
my mother's term for all that is ge- 
nerous, great, and amiable. From 
this time, my chamber became my 
priſon; which I never quitted, but 
to receive the forc'd viſits of Lord 
Milford; then left it with more 
_ regret, than I ſhould have done a 
palace, where I enjoy'd my free- 
dom. At firſt I refuſed ſeeing. him; 
but having no choice, Was com- 
pell'd to it by my mother. After 

| the interview I have mentioned, 


ſhe, 
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| ſhe, or my father, were preſent at 
all future ones; preventing me from 


ſhewing him, but by my filence, 
how much I deſpiſed his diſhonour- 


able perſeverance. — I paſſed three 
weeks in this wretched: ſituation ; | 
and what rendered it more ſo, was, 


that I had no hopes of being re- 


lieved from it; being hinder'd by 
1 Dalton's ſtrict edſerrancs from ſend- 
ing to my uncle, whoſe kind advice 
I never ſtood ſo much in need of. 
Once indeed, in her abſence, I be- 
gun a letter to him, intending to 
Wait ſome lucky opportunity of: 
ſending it; when, before 1 had 
wrote three lines, my mother came 
into my cloſet, took it from me 
with ſeverity, leaving me no power 
of making a ſecond attempt, by 


carrying 
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carrying with her my pen, wu 


and paper. I could not gueſs how 
Dalton knew I had been writing ; 
but that my mother got her intel- 
ligence from this woman, I am 
convinced ; her Grace having never. 
before condeſcended to come to my 
apartment fince my arrival.—A day 
Was fix'd for our marriage, anda 
_ the utmoſt time allow'd 
In a ſtate of mind little diſtant 
ak diſtraction, I pray d my pa- 
rents not to force my inclinations, 
which recoil d at this union; ſo 
ſtrongly did my ſoul oppoſe it.— 
My father ſwore, tho' all the world 
ſhould do the ſame, he would be 
| obey'd: nor ſhould their perſuaſions, | 
were they to become joint peti- 
tioners, change his determinations. 


Wo 
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I chudder'd at this imprecation, and 


the vehemence with which it was 
utter d; my fears being heighten'd 


by ſeeing my mother equally de- 
termined. Again I reſolved to make 


another attempt (tho' it ſhould be 


fruitleſs as the former) to write to 
my uncle all theſe tranſactions; for 
(if to be found) I knew he beſt 
could lead me into a fafe path, 
where I-might avoid the threaten'd, 
the ſhocking compulſion, without 
a breach of that duty, which none 
more than myſelf ever felt the force 
of: and when I haye acted con- 
trary to its pleadings, amply have 
been puniſh'd in my own reflec- 
tions. had not confidence enough 
in the ſervants placed about me, to 
Propoſe to either the ſervice it was 


"= 
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in their power to do me 3 ſuppoſing 
8 they had all received their leſſons 
from Dalton. In this opinion I was 
ſtrengthen' d, when putting ſeveral 


trifling queſtions to them, I was 
anſwered with ſuch haſte, as ſhewed 


they were afraid of being diſcover'd 


ſpeaking to me. —One day, as I was 
fitting alone, the involuntary tear 


flowing from my eyes, a girl who 


brought coals to my apartment, 
ſeem'd to expreſs a great deal of 
ignorant curioſity by an unmeaning 
ſtare; thinking herſelf, I ſuppoſe, 
not obſerv'd by me, my face being 
partly hid with my handkerchief, 
She turn'd on one fide, and lifted 


up her hands, muttering ſome words 
that I could not perfectly under- 


ſtand. ee, I faw ſomething 


in 
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in her looks like compaſſion, I be- 
gan to think of improving this ac- 


ſtepping to the door, as ſhe was 
going to ſhut it on the outſide, I 


With abundance of aukward civili- 
ty, ſhe readily promis'd to do what- 


cident to my own advantage. And _ 


touch'd her gown, bidding her in a 


low voice return, Talmoſt thought Y 
the ſimple. creature had beheld me 
as a corpſe, and was ſurpriz d at 
ſeeing me reſtored to life : her aſto- 
niſhment at being thus taken notice 
of made her {tart back ſeveral paces, 
and her red countenance grew pale 
as the cap that ſurrounded it. Ex- 
pecting my goalereſs every moment, 
without any precaution, J aſk'd her 


if ſhe was willing to ſerve me. 


ever 1 ſhould command her. Then 
a Betty, 
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Betty, ſaid I, you muſt, unknown 
to the other ſervants, get me ſome 
pens, ink, and a few ſheets of paper; 
and bring them to me, as ſoon as 
* you ſee Mrs. Dalton ſafe at dinner. 
E That inſtant, imagining I heard her 
voice on the ſtairs, I diſmiſs'd the 
E girl, full of thankfulneſs, and pro- 
miſes to obey me, having put a few 
ſhillings into her hand, not judging | 
it prudent to make my firſt bribe. 
1 very conſiderable, — 
1 Many and different were my con- 
jectures, till J again ſaw my truſty 
meſſenger; who came back-in a 
few hours, conveying under her 
apron riches more valuable to me, 
than what are generally eſteem'd 
ſuch: nor would I have exchanged 
the imple f feather then in my poſ- 
Vol. II. 7777öÜö˖öͤ T 
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ſeſſion, for one as large and as finely 
ornamented with diamonds, as that 
which adorns the hair of the cele- 
brated Counteſs of — 
difficulty was to find a "io 
ſeaſon to uſe it, In the day I knew | 
it could not be done without danger 
ol detection; but having by night 
a conſtant light burning in my 
chamber, I determined to riſe from 
my bed, when the | family were re- 
tired to theirs; and ſend my letter 
to the poſt by the ſame hand which 
| had brought me the means of writ- | 
ing it, With theſe intentions, I 
: ordered her to come to me early i in 
the morning. Every thing ſucceeded 
beyond my hopes; and the letter 
being ſent away, my heart Joſt a 
conſiderable part of its burthen. But 


My next 


and Lady Caroline S——, 51 
J was ſo much fatigued with fitting 
up, from two till ſix, that it obliged 
me the next day to confine myſelf 
to my bed. However, I rather re- 
v joiced at, than regretted this indiſ— 
poſition finding the pain of body, 
a cordial to my mind, which re- 
lieved it from the diſagreeable com- 
pany and impertinent converſation 
of Lord Milford, My mother, 
thinking it an excuſe fram'd to 
avoid ſeeing him, came to me; but 
being convinc'd 1 Was really ill, 
conſented, tho' not without many 
upbraiding reflections, that his Lord- 
ſhip ſhould accept my apologies : 
to for two days 1 pleaded indiſpoſi- 
tion to his repeated meſſages for 
an interview. My having forgot to 
acquaint my uncle in what manner 
1 might receive his anſwer, gave 
1 . me 
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me ſome concern; but it was diſ- 


pell'd on recelleQing I had not 


omitted the girl's name, to whom 
I was obliged, and that he would 
certainly fix on a ſafe method to re- 
medy my neglect.— I counted every 
hour, till the happineſs arrived, 


which I fo eagerly panted after; 


that of hearing from Mr. Worthley 
was not, I ſincerely own, the leaſt = 
pleaſing of my ideas. — Tho' pre- 
pared to expect it, my joy had like | 
to have overcome my ſtrength, : 
p when my punctual ambaſſadreſs 


gave into my hand a letter, which 


my heart and eye plainly inform d 
me came from him. 1 open'd it 
with a joy I had long been a ſtranger 
to, and found incloſed one from my 


uncle. I debated with myſelf v which 
1 


and Lady Caroline S- 24: 


I ſhould firſt read, when the fear of 
being intruded on before I could go 
through both, made me oive the 
preference to Mr. Worthley's.— In 
every line the agitation of his ſoul 
was viſible; and (if it had been 
poſſible) would have heightned the 
tenderneſs I had long felt for him, 
He was, he ſaid, but juſt come to 
town ; he had not been off his 
horſe from the time he left Audley- 
| caſtle; and begged he might ſee 
me, if I could forgive him for being 
the cauſe of my dings, How: 
my dear Lady Lucy, could I longer : 
' retain a ſenſe of them, when I re- 
flected on the generous diſintereſted 
behaviour of the writer; and the 


S value of that heart I was miſtreſs 
of. I inſtantly aſſured him, 0-8: 
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few lines, that my regard for him 
remain'd unalterable ; and that no- 
thing ſhould ever make me break 
the promiſe I had given him.— 1! 
wiſh' d, fincerely wiſh'd, it had been 
in my power to grant his laſt 
queſt ; but this, I imagined, would 
be extremely difficult, if not im- 
poſſible to effect; ſo cloſe a watch | 
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being kept over al my actions: but 
| I added, that could he propoſe any 
| method for that purpoſe, I was con- 
j : vinc'd it would be ſuch as I might 
|, concur in with ſafety and prudence. 


Afraid to ſay more, I bid Betty 
deliver it to Mr, Worthley's ſervant, 

who was waiting near the houſe; 
and then allow'd myſelf more leiſure 

to examine my uncle's. This, like l 

dhe former, was fill'd with his ten- 8 
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der anxiety, as well for my health, 

as thoſe ſufferings, which he fear'd 
might be the means of impairing it. 

His ſpirits, he ſaid, were not enough 
compoſed, to write his advice by 
Mr. Worthley, who was all impa- 
tience to ſet out, in hopes of obC- 
& taining an interview with me: that 
be fully rely'd on my prudence, and 

= was the leſs concern'd at his want ” 
of time, to ſtrengthen my reſolu- 
tions, never to act contrary to my 
duty: that Mr. Worthley would al- 
low him no more time than while 
his horſes were getting ready, after 
he had obtain'd permiſſion to at- 
tend me, which he could not refuſe, 
knowing his concern and apprehen- 
ſions at my ſituation to be very 
F great, Then telling me, he believes 
D 1 Mr. 
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Mr. Worthley' s expedition keeps 
pace with his wiſhes, he breaks off, 


ſtiling himſelf my affectionate pa- 
rent.— 1 foreſaw, that if invention 


could furniſh Mr. Worthley with 


an opportunity of ſeeing me, he 
would return to Audley- caſtle more 


ſatisfied, than to go back i in a late | 
of - ſuſpenſe. Th be me hopes 


that he might be lucky in an expe- 


dient; for whilſt he wanted tran- 


quility, I could 10t enjoy it. Several 


letters follow'd ; ſeveral ſchemes 
: were propoſed ; py he at laſt fad 
on one, that wore the face of pro- 
bability. It was the meeting me at 

the next maſquerade; and he hinted 


at Lord Milford's intereſt with my 


mother, as the ſureſt way of pro- 
g curing her Fame for my being 


there ; 
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there; and ſaid, on no other terms 
could he forgive his Lordſhip the 
torture his addreſſes to me had 
occaſioned him. — I did not object 
to this propoſal, imagining it could 
be productive of no other conſe- 
quences, but thoſe of ſatisfaction.— 
The next day being alone with Lord 
Milford, he, as uſual, repining at 
my cruelty, proteſting he could not 
live without my pity, and painting 
out his paſſion in the moſt ardent, 
moſt romantic colours; I, in my 
turn, began to complain, being in 
great haſte to have this converſation 5 
over before my father's return, who 
had left us together, I ſuppoſe with 


2 deſign, as the day for our mar- 


. riage was to be within a week, that 
his Lordſhip might have the more 
„ hey 
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liberty of talking to me on that ſub- 
| ject: yet, tho' compell'd to liſten to 
it, my anſwers, if he really wiſh'd 
it, could give him no kind of plea- 
ſure, —How, my Lord, faid I, in- 
terrupting him, can you expect me 
to liſten with the leaſt degree of at- 
tention to what you fay, when I, 
who am fond of fociety, who think 
public entertainments both agreeable 
and rational, am confined a priſoner 
to my apartment ; permitted to ſee 
no one but your Lordſhip ; and par- a 
don me, if I fay I had rather al- 
ways remain ſo, then leave it on 
ſuch conditions. Death to his hopes! 
— Of what my Lord? ſay, have! 
ever given you room for any? O 
my Lord! my Lord !——He was 
abaſh'd; his vanity was, piqued— 
ULj„ü„„—̃ no 
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If I meant by that angry, but charm- 
ing look, he was pleaſed to ſay, to 
upbraid him for his perſeverance, 
he muſt aſſure me, he never could 
deſiſt from endeavouring to conquer 
my indifference, and what was more 
painful, my diſlike to him.—That, 
I reply'd, was impoſſible ; unleſs 
my friendſhip would content him; 
and this, at any time, he might 
3 give himſelf a right to. Would 1 
but tell him how he might be 
happy ?—By only acting like a man 


of honour, my Lord. — A man of 


honour | he repeated with vehe- 
mence — this or any other uſage 
from your Ladyſhip i is to be borne; 

but — And there ſtopp'd, looking 

full of reſentment. —Have your ac- 
tions, my Lord, I anſwer d, not at 
D 6 N 
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all intimidated by his fierceneſ, 
have your. actions towards me, with- 
out judging further of your charac- 
ter, been liable to no exceptions ?— 


To what account muſt I place my 
unreaſonable treatment from my pa- 


rents? To what account my unjuſt 
and undeſerv'd confinement ?—He 
was very unbSpy, if I thought, to 
his. He made no doubt but the 
Duke and Dutcheſs would both 
; clear him of ſuch injurious ſuſpi- 
cions.— To them, my Lord, Iam 
not allow'd to appeal and whilſt = 
priſoner, have no reaſon to expect 4 
ſo great indulgence. — Would I let 


him know what ſervice I Would 
condeſcend to accept from him, 
and I ſhould be obey'd with. tranſ- 


m 7 
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my own company, I e was 


the only one [ could think of ac- 
cepting from him. —Again he was 
mortified ; but trying at a look of 
humility, he aſk'd, Should he do 


himſelf the honour of attending me 
to the court? to either of the thea- 


| tres? — If I could be permitted, 1 
ſhould like to £0 to the next maſ- 
querade, that being a diverſion 1 
had never ſeen ; for which ran, s 


ſhould prefer it to any other, — 


Luckily, he replied, there would be 
one in a few days; he was rejoiced 125 
at ſo ſmall a mark in his favour, as 
that I would not abſolutely reject 
all his propoſals. — Your Lordſhip 
ſpeaks as if certain my inclinations | 
will not be objected to.—He was 


; ſure nothing could be denied to 


ſuch 


1 


148 
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ſuch a daughter : he would go that 
inſtant and make known my inten- 
tions. — My ter, if you pleaſe, 


my Lord.. I intend nothing with- 


out the permiſſion of my parents. 
So much filial duty! charming Lady 
Frances ! and (with a bow of ſelt- 
: approbation, at having laid me un- 
der an obligation, which no doubt 
he expected I would repay with my 
heart) he left me, highly pleaſed 
that I had ſucceeded thus far, with- 
out being forced to call in deteſted 
art to my aſſiſtance: for, on exa- 
mining every word that had paſs d, 
throughout the whole I could ac- 
quit myſelf of having giving him 
the leaſt encouragement, —He came 
| back in an inſtant, viſibly delighted, 
from which I preſaged my requeſt 


had 
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had not been refuſed; and his tongue 
ſoon confirm'd what his ſignificant 


looks before hinted.I thought him 


(at leaſt I ſaw he thought himſelf ) 


intitled to my thanks, for this im- 


portant ſervice: and being elated 


with the hopes of meeting Mr. 


Worthley, and unwilling even in 


appearance to ſeem ungrateful, gave 


him my acknowledgments with to- 
lerable civility, He ſtay'd with me 


' ſome hours, and I believe would 


not at laſt have taken his leave, 
| had not I retired, under pretence of 
dreſſing. The firſt uſe I made of 
his abſence, was to write Mr. Worth- 
ley my ſucceſs, promiſing to ac- 
quaint him with my habit as ſoon. 
as I had fix'd on one: but before 1 
could conveniently give the letter to 
Betty, 
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64 The Hiſtories of Lady Frances 
Betty, a meſſage W mother 
commanded my imme 
dance. I found it was to let me 
know, that tho' I had her leave to 
go to the maſquerade, at the deſire 
of Lord Milford, I muſt not expect 
to be of her party. The Ladies 
who compoſed it being acquaint- 

| ances of hers, not mine; and might 

think it impertinent, was ſhe to in- 

trude me on them. Did my mo- 
ther, I aſk'd, Judge it prudent for 
2m; young creature, almoſt unac- 
quainted with the world, to go ac- 
companied only by Lord Milford? 
And thanking her Grace for her 
permiſſion, begged I might decline 
it, if ſhe intended not to honour 
me with her perſonal ſanction.— 


Well, child, he as: to remedy N 
this 


late atten- 
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this inconveniency, I wal have 
you apply to Lady Lucy Walton, 


= who you formerly knew at Chelſea : 


& if ſhe favours you with her com- 
= pany, I ſhall be entirely eaſy. 1 
am now going to a habit - ſnop; 
: when you beſpeak yours, Dalton 
| ſhall have my orders to attend you, 
—1 was delighted with the oppor- ; 
tunity given me, of renewing a 
friendſhip, that in our childiſh years 
had been fo endearing ; and which, 
whenever I heard your name men- 
tion'd, made me long for a time to 
aſſure you, mine was not in the 
= leaſt abated. On finding the return 
of my requeſt to your Ladyſhip 
_ favourable, I made an addition of 
all that had occurred fince I had 
begun it, and ſent * letter to Mr. 
Worthley, 
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Worthley, apprizing him that my 
mother and Lord Milford would be 
preſent; and conſequently would 
not fail to take notice of thoſe with 
whom I converſed. In his anſwer, he 
afſured me, he had provided againſt 
all my apprehenſions, on account 


of Lord Milford. As to my mother, 


he hoped her attention would be 
differently engaged. Every thing 
thus ſettled, my thoughts were next 
: employ'd on my dreſs. There Was 
but one perſon to whom I was fond 
of appearing more agreeable than 
the reſt; and when certain of meet- 
: ing him, was I to blame i in beſtow- 
1ng ſome conſideration, in trying to 
adorn my perſon ; not to captivate 


a new one, but only to make that 


heart more ſure, which to think 
| mine, 


exd Lady Caroline S- 


mine, is, and has been my moſt 


pleaſing reflection. I went the ſame = 
= day with Dalton to a habit-ſhop, 
and was looking at ſeveral that lay 


on the counter, when I heard a 


= well-known voice aſk to ſee ſome. 
Mrs. Dalton— Mrs. Dalton, ſaid I, 
all confuſion, in a broken and heſi- 
tating voice, pray look at this — at 
this habit; my words ſcarcely intel- 
ligible; when having directed her 
eye, that I might not fall under its 
obſervation, 1 turned to him Who 


| had occaſioned all my perturbations. 


lis own were little inferior: his 
looks betraying joy, ſurprize, and 
emotion. The paſſions by which 
I was aſſaulted made me tremble; 
and knowing I could not long ſup- 


pork it, I lean' d againſt the counter, 


and 
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and taking a pin from my fide, ran 
it deep in to my hand, pretending 
to have done it by accident, that 
the prying Dalton might not per- 
ceive the real cauſe of my tremor. 
The ſmart it occaſion'd increas'd 
my faintneſs, ſhe ſaw the alteration, 
which made her ſcream out for 
help. Mr. Worthley, aſſuming the 
character of a ſtranger, flew to my 
aſſiſtance, whilſt ther ran to the door, - 
to meet the man who was gone for 
a a glaſs of water and hartſhorn. 0 
my dear Lady Frances! whiſper'd 
he, reſume your wonted reſolution, 
or all is reveal'd, and I am ruined 
in your loſs. — He had time for no 
more, the officious woman coming 
back with the drops ; - but this was 


enough to put me on my guard: 
4 


and Lad Caroline $— 69 
ſo having drank them, T ſaid I 


found myſelf quite recover'd ; and 


thanked Mr. Worthley with an air 
of diſtance, which he return'd by 


a bow, expreſſing nothing more 
than a polite indifference. Telling 
the maſter of the ſhop he would 
call ſome time in the afternoon, and 


not interrupt his attendance on the 
Ladies, he haſtened away, bowing 


rather more reſpectfully to Dalton, 


than me; and with him vaniſh'd 


all my fears of having this accident : 
diſcover'd. No ſooner was his back 
turn d, than ſhe beſtow'd on him 


thoſe encomiums his noble appear- 


ance always excited; aſking me, if 
J did not think him the fineſt 
gentleman I had ever ſeen Po The 


man was very well, I replied ; I faw 


1 3 nothing 
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nothing extraordinary in him. — 


Then complaining of my timidity, 


that ſo ſmall a ſcar could fo much 


affect me, I fix'd on the dreſs of 
an Indian Princeſs ; and my ſpirits 
ſtill fluttering, I return'd home ful! 


of this adventure. Perhaps you will 


think it ſtrange, that Dalton, who 
you may ſuppoſe had ſeen Mr. 
Worthley, when at Audley- caſtle, 
did not recollect him at this time. 
But here fortune was more my 
friend than of late ſhe had been; 
for, the morning I left that place, 
my uncle obſerving his agitation, 
as he led me to the chariot, drew 
him apart, pretending ſomething of 
moment; whilſt I ſtepped into it. 
By this ſtratagem, he ſaved him 
from a ſecond painful leave, and 


. very 
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very fortunately prevented his being 
f obſerved by Dalton, who, as I have 
once before mention'd, waited by 
the ſide of it, The morning of the 
maſquerade, a ticket was brought 
me from Lord Milford, requeſting 
that he might be permitted to have 
the honour of being my eſcorte; to 
which, through want of choice, 1 
was forced to aſſent. He came 
ſome hours before our time of 
going, and I was teized with re- 
peated petitions for my company in 
the interim, which I as repeatedly | 
refuſed, finding him inclined to aſ- 
ſume on the fancied reaſon he had 
, given for a larger ſhare of my fa- 
vour : nor would I go down, till I 
| heard that your Ladyſhip, and the 
Ladies with You, were at the door. 
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It being late, you may remember 
we proceeded immediately to the 
 Hay-Market. I faw Mr, Worthley 
the moment I enter'd the rooms. 
My Roman Senator, for ſuch he re- 
- preſented, no ſooner perceived us, 
than he went up to a woman ſtrik- 
ingly fine, in a tight Spaniſh dreſs, 
covered to her feet by a long gauze 
veil, ſown thick with ſpangles. 
1 Talking to him but a few minutes, 
ſhe follow d him to chat part of the 
room where we were; 3 when ſing⸗ 
ling out Lord Milford, ſhe took him 
by his ſleeve, and drew him from 
us with a free air, ſaying ſomething 
in a whiſper. He often return d, 
convers d with his wonted gaiety, 
attempting to entertain me with 


= Rout raillery, and infignificant 


com- 
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compliments: : but notwithſtanding 
this ſeeming complaiſance, the Spa- 
niſh Lady engroſs d much the larger 
ſhare of his time, having before, as 
1 ſuppoſe, received inſtructions for 
doing it.—It is now, Madam, I be- 
ſpeak all your good nature, before I 
proceed with what I fear you muſt 
| condemn ; and if that can find me 
no excuſe, ſurely I have. none to 


© offer, —But not to detain you, the 


moment I was free from the obſer- 
vation of thoſe, of whom I was 
W moſt apprehenſive, and Lord Mil- 


ford retired at a diſtance, with his 


Spaniſh Lady, Mr. Worthley ap- 
proached me. Texpected he would 
have expreſs d ſome joy after ſo long 
an abſence; but his words, though 
tender, wore the face of a rooted 

Vor. E E forrow; 


— — ny ear. ** 
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ſorrow; for which I knew not how 
to account; but conjured him, by 


all the regard he once profeſs'd for 
me, not to conceal the cauſe, — At 

length, he made me feel an equal 

| ſhare of his concern, by yielding to 


my earneſt ſolicitations. A letter 


from Ireland, which he had that 
| evening received, ordered him im- 
mediately to join his regiment, and 
take on him its command; the Co- 


lonel having declined it, his health 


not permitting him to go on the 
expedition, : for which. they were 
then preparing to embark, — The 


deſpondency that ſeem'd to have 


taken poſſeſſion of his ſoul, was 


not to be conquer'd: the dread of 


loſing me, the dread of my being 


forced to marry Lord Milford, not- 
4 


* 


with- 


And Lat Caroline $ 7 $: 


| withſtanding all my vers to pre- 
vent it, were griefs, he ſaid, not to 
be overcome. The affliction I then. 


felt was inexpreſſible: all I before 


or have ſince ſuffer'd> would weigh 
light in the ballance with it. How 
did I envy the gay {warm that 
| danc'd before my eyes! their un- 
concern predominant in every ac- 
tion, 1 thought all that look'd at 
me, ſaw my diſtreſs; and this 
thought heighten'd my agitation.— 
When Lord Milford came near me, 


| 1 ſhudder d with horror ; ; and when 
he left me, was incapable of feeling 


pleaſure at his abſence. The time 
drew on when we muſt part; 
poſſibility, but no probability, . 
dur ever meeting more, overwhelm d 
; and obſerving his concern al- 
8 5 moſt 
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moſt ſuperior to my own, I could 
no longer reſtrain my lips, or rather 

| heart, from ſpeaking.— Oh, Sir! my 

own conflicts hardly can I bear; 
then do not add yours to make 
them more inſupportable. Speak, 
is it in my power to leſſen them? 

” ſhall I renew my promiſes? or what 

fall I fay to reſtore your quiet — 
Iwill not repeat what further paſs d; 
let ie ſuffice to tell you, that (with 
the hopes of conferring an obliga- 
tion on one deſerving the tendereſt 
affection, my uncertainty of ever 

| ſeeing him again, together with my 
apprehenſions of being compell'd to 
be the wife of Lord Milford, my 
father's imprecations giving me no 

room to doubt the contrary ) 1 


conſented to meet Mr. Worthley 
the 


— 


— 
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the next morning at $t, M 
church; though it was whh the 
4 ſevereſt ſtruggles this moſt diſin- 
= tereſted of men firſt propoſed it. 
His joy was ſo great at my com- 
pliance, that it made me for a mo- 
ment forget the vaſt ſacrifice I was 
about to make him; when my mo- 
ther, by her preſence, bringing freſh 
to my mind my uncle's admonitions, 
all my pleaſure was inſtantly over- 
caſt: but this I endeavour'd to hide 
from him, that his might not be 
, embittered. — I retired much earlier T 
= than her Grace, intending to have 
2 gone without Lord Milford's know- 
= ing it, had he not been too aſſiduous 
9 for my purpoſe. Mr. Worthley 
4 gave Way to him, on his Lordſhip 8 
offering me his hand, which I ac- 
cepted with the leſs reluctance, as 
e I 
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I knew a very little time would rid | 


me of his importunities. — When 
our chairs fat us down, he was ex- 


tremely preſſing to detain me; but 
I was not in a humour to liſten to 


him, and went to my room, under 
pretence of indiſpoſition: not entire. 


1y pretence neither, my head and 


heart being both fill'd with the dif- 
ferent proſpects my new ſchemes 


afforded, — Thoſe on the dark fide, 


had thrown a damp on my ſpirits, 


that ſeem'd to affect my health — 
I told Dalton, while undreſſing me, 
that I was much fatigued, ſo would 
have her call me ſome hours later 


than uſual, being i in general an early 
Tiſer. — She fat with me till my 


mother s return; for tho' her im- 
| mediate attendance was diſpenſed 


with, 
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complaining of a violent pain in my 


head; any one, I ſaid; the girl who 
lighted my fire was the leaſt wanted, 
and would do very well; as 1 ſhould 
3 only have occaſion for her, if worſe, 
f to let Mrs. Dalton know it. S 
offered to fit up herſelf; but that 
© not coinciding with my deſigns, I 
= pleaded the endangering her own 
health; by which conſideration ſhe 
was prevail d on to leave my room, 
and ſend Betty, whom I bid to 
awaken me, before any of the fa- 
mily were ſtirring. — My ſleep was 
not that tranquil repoſe which at- 


„„ - 
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with, yet was ſhe not the leſs ca- 
reſs'd, and always aſſiſted the per- 
ſon who ſupplied her place. As 
ſhe left me, I defired a ſervant might 
be ſent to wait in my chamber, 
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tends a conſciouſneſs of having done 
nothing to diſturb it. My imagi- 
nation hurried me from place to 
place, now at Audley- caſtle, my 
uncle repeating bis advice, on the 
very ſpot where I promis'd never 
to deviate from it. Then in Mrs, 
Worthley's arms, who call'd me 
7 daughter. —Back again to town, my 
father ſpurning me ſrom him, my 
mother frowning, and ordering me 
from her preſence: — all inſulting 
me, except my uncle, who with a 
look of mingled pity and reſent- 
ment, took my hand, and convey'd 
me from them, — Once more at 
Audley-caſtle, Mr. Worthley with 
us; all harmony, My father and 


mother both careſſing him. 10 
5 complea all, a lovely creature ruſh'd 
into 
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into my mother's arms, who pre- 
ſented her to me, bidding me em- 


ry happineſs, to real affliction. For 


carry that pain with him, imme- 


E 5 1 dle 


brace my long loſt ſiſter — when 
© Betty waked me from this imagina- 


how could I but be afflicted, when 
going to ſacrifice. my duty, and all 
the promiſes I had made my uncle! 
hazarding his affection, which had 
ſupplied the want of tenderneſs in 
every other relation. Numberleſs 
were the objections which placed f 
themſelves as bars to prevent my 
proceeding : but Mr. Worthley's 
pain, ſhould I retract from my word, 
and the thoughts that he would 


dilately aroſe in my boſom, to op- i 


| poſe and conquer every obſtacle. 
Waben further reflection, I had- 
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. wy cnt, whe my 


A Po tans ary 


/ i on Ee 


cloke about me, to prevent being 
known, haſtened out of the houſe 
(Betty going before, to ſee that no 


one interrupted. my paſſage ) and 
ſtepping into a coach, which ſhe | 


had procured for me, drew up the 


canvaſes, and drove to St. x 
church, where the trembling fugi- 
tive was joyfully received by Mr. 
Worthley, and a clergyman, his par- 
ticular friend, who in a few minutes 
N gave him the title of huſband. In 
his preſence he was not afraid to 
pour out the dictates of a heart, 1 
grateful and affectionate as man ever 
boaſted. As ſoon as irrecoverably 
his, I loſt fight of every uneaſy = 
thought, but what proceeded from 
ay concern for his ſafety, and re- 


turn ; ; 


i 
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turn; till my watch inform me 
my time was expir 'd, if I hoped to 
pet back to my father's houſe with 
the ſame ſecrecy that I left it. A 
warning ſo ſeaſonable was not to be 
neglected. The ſame coach that 
brought me to him, carried me from 
my deareſt huſband.— Betty waiting 
at the door, I paſs d unobſerved to my 
apartment; Dalton being ſatisfied, : 
I ſuppoſe, with the caution given 
her of not coming to me till late, — 
Mr. Worthley's horſes waited at a 
| ſmall diſtance, to carry him to Aud- 
ley- caſtle that evening, purpoſing to 
ſet out for Park-gate the day fol- 
lowing. He was to diſcover our 
marriage, and try to obtain a par- 
don from my uncle; but as to my 
father and mother, they were not | 


. 
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yet to be made acquainted with it; 
unleſs I had no other way leſt to 


avoid a marriage with Lord Mil- 
ford, — The very day on which I. 


| hoped to receive the wiſh'd-for par- 


don, flattering myſelf that (every 
circumſtance weigh'd, which had 


caus'd me to offend) I could not 


fail of obtaining it, 4 flew to the 
door, on hearing it open, prepoſ- 
ſeſs:d that it could be no other 
than Betty, with the dear expected 2 
but, on ſeeing my father 
and mother both enter, unable, to 
ſpeak through paſſion, which, for 

Want of vent, ſeem'd burſting from 
their eyes, my aſtoniſhment took | 


pacquet; 


from me all power of thinking.— 
My mother — but indeed I] cannot 


tell you ( thedding tears) how my 
„„ 
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mother uſed me. My father's anger 
fell on me in unconnected words 


— diſgrace to his blood — vile crea- 


ture — artful inſinuating wretch — 
were the cruel terms he addreſſed 


me in; ſpurning me with his foot, 


as on my knees I implor'd his for- 
N giveneſs. All this time, he held 
out an open letter; which a8 ſoon 
8 1 ſaw it, accounted to me She 
this ſtrange appearance. My prayers | 
were 1n vain; my mother puſh'd 
me from her, with even greater vio- 
lence than my father. Go, go, go, 


{aid ſhe, thou wicked deceiver ; 3 and 


then called me by a name my ſoul 
ſhudders to think on. The only 
mercy ſhewn me, after being rob- 
bed of my ſenſes by their reſent- 


ment, was in leaving Dalton to aſſiſt 
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in reſtoring them ; and really ſhe 


ſhew'd me more compaſſion, than 
L ever thought in her nature. From 
her I learnt, that poor Betty was 
diſcharg' d, and ſeverely threaten'd 
with a heavy puniſhment, my father 
| himſelf detecting her in taking the 
letters from Colonel Worthley's fer- 
| vant, By ſome hints which he 
- overheard, he got a ſuſpicion of the 
truth ; and having demanded them, 
5 read enough to inflame him, in the ; 
manner I have deſcribed. Whilſt 
5 ſhe was recounting theſe particulars, a 
* open note was delivered me; : 
the more (I imagine) to inſult me, 
by making my diſgrace public to the 
ſervants. — Theſe were the heart- | 


ending words: : 


Un- 


"= 
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« Ungenerous, difſolute creature! 
« unleſs thou wouldſt that I ſhould 
<« curſe thee from my ſight, and 
© houſe, leave it within this hour: 
te thy huſband (as he inſolently ſtiles 
* himſelf ) ſhall be ſent where he 


can never more behold thee. — 


Thy uncle thou haſt diſobliged ; 
© beſides, he dares not receive thee: 
go then, thou great diſhonour to 
C my name, ſeek the good Mrs. 
0 Worthley, the mother of thy ſe- 
te ducer, and hide thy guilt in 


« obſcurity. "Theſe are the com- 
« mands of your enraged father,” . 


It was in obedience to them 
{ dreadful as they were!) that I 


threw myſelf on yours, and the 
Earl's protection; ; tho' I could not | 
prevail on my feet to carry me 

| from ; 
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from the houſe, until another, and 
(if poſſible) more cruel meſſage 
was ſent me by my mother. — All 
| perplexed, I know not what 1 am | 
to hope from my uncle ; my fa- 
ther's words were, that I had diſ- 
obliged him. But then again does 
he not ſay, that he dares not re- 
ceive me? and what ſhould this 8 
menace mean, if my more than pa- 
rent were not inclin'd to mercy)— 
This uncertainty and fear of the 


wovrſt prevented me from going di- 


rectly to Audley- caſtle.— To whom 
then could I ſo properly apply, as 


to your kind father and ſelf, for 
I refuge to my diſtreſs? till my 
uncle's anger is ſoften'd by com- 


paſſion, and he reinſtates me in his 


” affection. 5 
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Thus was the whole day ſpent ;— 
ſhe in repeating, I in liſtening to her 
agreeable, yet diſtreſſing recital. Do 
you aſk how I managed to recolle& 
all I have written? That you may 
not think 1 could command ſuper- 
natural aſſiſtance, I will make you 
miſtreſs of my art. — Having left 
Lady Frances to her repoſe, tho' it 
was late, I began my firſt letter; 


and finding incidents flow faſter 


than my pen could tranſcribe, tax- 
ing the hint from her Ladyſhip, 1 . 
 finiſh'd that I was about, then mi- 
nuted particulars of the whole. 
= ſlept but a few hours, and get- 
ting up before Lady Frances's bell 


rung, wrote down to Mrs. Worth- 


ley's manuſcript. Here I was at a 
_ bobs way treacherous memory having 
played 
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played the truant, and left me with- 


out warning. However, that ſhe 
might not carry off all my riches, 


leaving me quite a bankrupt, I re- 


ſolv'd to apply for redreſs to her 


Ladyſhip; and was juſt then told 


by Johnſon, whom I had order'd to 
attend her, that ſhe had been riſen 
near an hour, but hearing I was 
writing, would not have me inter- 
rupted. So clofing my letter, and 
tapping gently at her door, I was 
immediately admitted. —Any thing 
half fo lovely, half fo enchantingly 
. majeſtic as ſhe appeared to me at 
- that inſtant, had I never before ſeen. 
| Sleep, all-healing fleep, had given 
her new beauties, and tinged her 
ſnowy ſkin with purer vermillion 


than art and lahour together could 
IK 5 „ 
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have beſtowed on their moſt aſſi- 
duous votaries.— Her dreſs was neg- 
ligently becoming, put on as if ſhe 
only thought it neceſſary, not orna- 


negligee, wrought i in Dreſden ſprigs; | 
fancied with elegance, and chiefly 
of her own performance. — Her 
hood, ruffles, and handkerchief, 
were all made of Bruſſels lace, ſet- 
ting off to advantage the natural 
clearneſs of her complexion, — In 
ſhort, as Milton ſays, : 


Ts 
Grace was in all. her ſteps, heaven i in 
her £ 


E every geſture dignity and love.— 


If this quotation is a common 
one, let it be conſidered that not 
another deſcription can be found ſo 
beauti- 


| mental. It was a fine white muſlin 
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beautifully expreſſive.— Vet, charm- 
ing as I thought her, a certain air 
of melancholy was not to be con- 
ceal'd by the ſweet ſmile of affabi- 
lity playing about her face, So 
have ] ſeen in a till evening, when 
the all-chearing body that illumi- 
nates the earth is gradually ſinking 
behind ſome high hill, which for a 
few hours is to obſcure its bright- 
neſs, Juſt as he is about to leave us, 
as if recollecting ſome neglected a 
ſpot, turn his departing looks, and 
with faint rays throw a ſhadowy 
| kind of glory over it; which, tho' 
1 pleaſing, is not enough to diſpel the 
natural ſhade, — She gave us her 
company at breakfaſt in my father's 
library, declining her own dreſſing- 5 
room; aſſuring me ſhe ſhould be 
5 05 unhappy, 
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attendance on him. Beſides, con- 


E tinued ſhe, my dear Lady Lucy, I 
1 wiſh to renew thoſe thanks due to 
his kind, nay, I may ſay, fatherly 


protection. — I ſaw a cryſtal tear 


ready to ſtart from its orbit, and 
directly led her to him; ſo we 
break faſted together —On requeſt- 


ing her Ladyſhip's permiſſion to 
ſend my deareſt friend, whoſe cha- 


racer ſhe greatly admires, the many 


viciſſitudes ſhe has paſs'd, my re- 


queſt was not only granted without 
a ſcruple, but a copy of Mrs. Worth- 
| ley” s manuſcript preſented me; ſo 


none of your acknowledgements to 


me, my dear. If any are owing, it 
is to Lady Frances; for had not 
this happen'd, ſomething leſs ſigni- 

| ficant 


2 


93 
unhappy, were ſhe to prevent my 


94 The Hiſlortes of Lady Frances 
ficant muſt have been the ſubject of 
my ſeribblings.— Another letter, and 


as much eaſe, as will ſoon 
| Your real friend i 
and humble ſervant, 


I ſhall return to my own nonſenſe . 
like a ſchool-boy, who, by ſtrict 
application, learns to pronounce, 
ö with tolerable propriety, a ſentence 
cut of Tully, or Horace; but, take 
i the book from him, and he dwin- 
dles into his former , with 


Lucy WaALTox. 


A 
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Lady Lucy WaLTon 70 Miſs 


HAMILTON, in continuation. 


. WELL, my dear I think I need 
| not remind you that Lady 
Frances has now been with us one- 
| whole day, and this the morning of 
a ſecond; that i is, ſuppoſing me to 
; write the occurrences - at the very 
time they happen d, and. not a fort- 
© night after, which is really the caſe, 

E —As I know you wiſh me to be 
circumſtantial i in this intereſting part _ 
of my relation, you ſhall ſee how 
ready I will be in obeying vou.— 
We were all fitting at table, that is, 
Lady Frances, my father, and (elf, - 
me cloth being juſt remov'd, when 
Mr. 8 y father's ſteward, ll. 
=. return 8 1 | 
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return'd from Suſſex. Her Lady- 
_ ſhip's conſternation was great on the 
meſſage being deliver'd, which my 
father obſerving, went to his libra- 
ry, and ordered Mr, Wallace to be 
ſent to him. — What, Lady Lucy 
ſaid the dear agitated ſufferer, what 
will become of me, if my uncle re- 
fuſes to receive me! Then lifting 
up her hands, Good God conti- 
nued ſhe, perhaps my huſpand too 
may be torn from me. But could 
my father mean quite ſo cruelly as 
he threaten'd? Do you think, Ma- 
dam, he really intended to make 
me ſo very wretched ?—I uſed num- 
|  berleſs perſuaſions to calm her fears; 
repreſenting that letter of the Duke's 
to be entirely the. workings of 2 


ſudden paſſion, too furious for a 
8 long 


and Lady Caroline S— 


97 


literated (though it might be for a 


R ligns moſt prejudicial to our hopes, N 
„often, by the aſſiſtance of time, 
5 ew themſelves altogether in our 


honour ; we ſhall have, within a 


long continuance ; "which once ſub- 
ſided, nature, that could not be ob- 


time ſuppreſs'd) would in the midſt 
| of dark proſpects ſtrike out a gleam _ 
of light, to make her happy. May 
father did not leave us many mi- 
nutes in ſuſpence; but not ſeeing 
any letter in his hand, and her La- 
dyſhip's terror increaſing, I began 
to fear a little at this, as I then 
thought it, bad ſymptom, Though 
the event prov'd, that what we 

| ſhort-ſighted mortals look on as 


| favour, — Prepare, Lucy, faid his 
Lordſhip, to receive an unexpected 95 
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98 The Hiſtories of Lady Frances 
few hours, a noble and welcome 
viſitor.— Lord Henry, I exclaim'd, 
Can it be my uncle ! cried Lady 
Frances, her colour changing as ſhe 
ſpoke, —lIt i is, it is, he replied, who 
comes to bleſs you, Madam, to 
| bleſs the darling of his foul. —O my 
y good Lord ! ſtarting from her chair, 
and running almoſt into my father's 
arms, in frantic extacy, once more, 
once more tell me that he comes; 
and comes to pardon me. Indeed, 
indeed he does, repeated my father; 
for is it poſſible he can be obdu- 
rate to the pleadings of ſo much 
innocence ?—After this, ſhe ſo flut- 
ter'd, that I imagined it would be 
5 improper for her to ſee Lord Henry 
as ſoon as he arrived. My father 


too being of the ſame opinion, we 
| agreed 
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agreed to keep it ſecret, till his 
Lordſhip by a kind meſſage, ſhould - 
| ſtill her doubts, and enable her to 
| ſtand before him with ſome degree 

of compoſure : all that Mr. Wallace 
could inform us, was, that Lord 
| Henry, on reading the letter he car- 
| ried from Lady Frances, ordered his 
| chariot to be got ready early the 
next morning; but that being coun- 


termanded, his coach was at the 
„ dscor by break of day. His Lord- 
chip would have ſent one of his 


own. ſervants, to appriſe us of his. 
intentions, that Mr. Wallace might 
not be too much fatigued; but this 
good old man (who has been in 
I y father's ſervice thirty years) is 
Wo n eee that nothing to him 
Pers that face, which would re- 


F. 8 tard 


1 for you cannot conceive my pleaſure 
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tard the execution of his Lord's 
commands, - — It was fix oclock 
when my father, who had left us to 
ſee Lord Henry, according to our 
Plan, came into the room. — I had 
in his abſence been trying to leſſen 
Lady Frances's uneaſineſs, and not 
without ſucceſs; but when hisLord- | 
ſhip, tho' in the moſt gentle man- | 
ner, broke to her the arrival of her 
uncle, all theſe promiſing appear- 
ances again gave way to her appre- 

| henſions. Excellent Lady Frances 
aid he, baniſh theſe racking ſuſpi- 
cions, which you have no reaſon to 
entertain. Lord Henry is impatient 
to claſp you to his boſom ; ſo is 
Mrs. Worthley. Mrs. Worthley 
Mrs. Worthley! both in one voice; 


at 


| WW which was Mrs. Worthley and Lord 
i Henry, 1 ſtepped before to pay 
'0 Wi them my compliments, deſigning, if 
al law it neceſſary, to hint ſomethin g 
18 


; bed and call d me the preſerver of 


3 3 his 


_- 
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at hearing ſhe was come with him. 
| — Then indeed am I forgiven, ſhe 

s ſaid. Lead me, my Lord, lead me 
to them; but help, dear Lady Lucy, 
to thank my ſecond benefactor, con- 
deſcendingly kiſſing his hand. Sure- 
ly, I muſt have been very faulty, 
that I ſhould thus tremble to appear 
before a judge, who in humble com- 
pariſon, like that of heaven, is mercy 

| itſelf, The room where we then 
were being diſtant from that in 


| of Lady Frances's apprehenſive ti- 
3 midity : but happily found no ſuch 
ce caution wanting.— His Lordſhip ſa- 
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his child, I can't poſitively ſay 1 
did not return his ſalute, being ſo 
tranſported at hearing him ſpeak 
with ſuch tenderneſs of Lady 
Frances, and ſo. prepared to love 
. him, that I could not find terms 
to expreſs my ſatisfaction. Mrs, 


Worthley had an equal ſhare in my 


eſteem, and inſtead of ſaluting her 
with form, I threw it all aſide, em- 


bracing her as I ſhould have done 
my Juliet, or any other valuable 


friend. Now I warrant you would 
have given one of your ſmarteſt 
lovers to have been in my ſituation, 
I allow you might, and no dear 
5 purchaſe; ; _— ſmarteſt are often 


| the moſt un 


orthy, of which poor 


Sir Colin F ancourt is a living wit- 


neſs. But no more of him; for I 
| know 


£— 
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know his name is your averſion, 
Lord bleſs me! how have I wan- 
der'd from Lady Frances! My fa- 
ther (tho' a little gouty) I would 


not have you think, has been all this 
time leading her Ladyſhip to us. 
Before I had been in the room two 
minutes, ſhe was received with open 
arms by her uncle; ruſhing into 


them to hide a confuſion, which 


her downcaſt eye, and fluſh'd cheek, 
ſhewed to be ſtill predominant. My 


father withdrew ; I ſaw with what 


deſign, and intended to follow him; 
yet I own with reluctance: 2 for I 
long' d to be a ſpectator (cho an un- | 
neceſſary one) of an interview, in 
which my heart was ſo much en- 
| gaged, — She was, from the arms 
E of the generous Lord Henry, taken : 


F 4 HE into 
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into the expanded ones of the good 
Mrs. Worthley. I was then going 

to leave them; but Lady Frances 
coming to me, ſaid, Don't leave me, 
my dear, kind friend; but join your 
ſolicitations to FR on me that 
Par don, which I ſee my deareſt uncle, 
my father, my protector, will not 
wit bhold from me. No, my chi! d, 
1 cannot, will not withbold it; for | 
well know my ſweet girl miſt 


| have been hardly uſed, or ſhe could | 


never have offended. Indeed, in- | 
deed ſhe has, ſaid your Lucy, all, 
all overjoy'd ; and permit me to 
tell your Lordſhip, that I ſhould 
never have gone through half her 
trials, had a man ſo nobly minded 
as Mr. Worthley offer'd himſelf for 


my Pratector, J when deprived of 
BL uch 
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ſuch a one as her Ladyſhip had been 
deptived of. You cannot imagine 
how gratefully this was accepted: 
© Mrs. Worthley gave me a ſpeaking 

look. Enough, Lord Henry faid, 
enough, my good young Lady; his 
E manly countenance full of ineffable 
compaſſion, Embrace your daughter, 
Madam, ſpeaking to Mrs. Worth- 
ley; as ſuch receive her from my 
| hand, Bleſs, bleſs the hour ! ſhe 
cry d, merciful God I and Lady 
Frances having thrown her arms 
about her neck, tears for ſome mo- 
ments ſupplied the place of words. 
Never was I ſo deeply affected, and 
can ſcarcely refrain from them, as 
it comes freſh to my memory. Lord 
Henry folded them together in his 
arms. Let me, ſaid he, thus con- 
. e 
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gratulate the worthy mother, the 
bappy daughter—Lady Frances fell 
at his generous feet, to thank him. 
And, O ſweet, but awful ſight! 
down by her ſide, dropped the ve- 
nerable Mrs, Worthley.—Suffer me 
thus, ſhe would have ſaid, but both 
at once (for I could not help aſſiſting 
in it) lifted her from the ground. — 
: This, Madam, ſaid he, is too much; : 
you have diftreſs'd me. Riſe, my 
Fanny; is this neceſſary ? — I have 
done nothing for you. O my in- 
dulgent parent! are mercies like 
theſe nothing? what then deſerves 
a name? — Is ſuch a gift nothing ! 
ſaid Mrs. Worthley, holding out the 
hand of Lady Frances. Am I not 
permitted to call this lovely creature WF 
5 my child ? Are theſe, my Lord, W 
U . nothing 
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nothing? but now indeed my load 
of obligations is become too heavy 

for my poor ſtrength to ſupport. 
What J can never return, that Power 
will, to whom my prayers ſhall be 
offer'd.—If, anſwer'd his Lordſhip', 
you have pleaſure in the title of her 
mother, it is by the divine permiſ- 

ſion of that Power you enjoy it; 


| then waſte not your acknowledge- 


ments on me, for the little his 
| mercy has left me to perform. As 


4 to you, my Fanny, who have ſtolen 5 


a right to the affection of the beſt 
of women, I can only ſay the rich- 
neſs of the prize palliates your fault, 


| it being a temptation few that love 
J virtue, and merit, could have with- 


ſtood —Methinks I have them now- 
5 before me, as I write; the happy 


F „ recon- . 
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reconciliation effected, and your 
Lucy ſharing their careſſes.— My 
vanity was certainly awaken'd by 
the praiſes of theſe good people, 
and for ſome moments I thought 
myſelf generous, kind, tender, and 
a thouſand other charming epithets, 
by which I was accoſted ; but 
reflection has fince ſtepped in to 
warn me that they came from hearts, 
where no other ſentiments could 
obtrude themſelves.— Something 
was yet wanting to Lady Frances's 
joy; which her uncle perceiving, 
ſoon com pleated. — For one thing, 
_wy- dear, ſaid he, ſmiling, I have 
"not yet forgiven you, Tell it me 
wg my Lord, ſhe replied, and I 
will endeavour by my penitence to 


atone for the offence. —Thers 1 is no 
need, 


7 
I 
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need, Fanny, he return'd, for that 
ſerious air; you will not long re- 
main under my diſpleaſure; I am 
© only ſurpriz d you merited the leaſt 
appearances of it. Come, my good 
girl, why has your tongue refuſed 
that queſtion, which your eyes have 
| often repeated fince my arrival ? — 

Thus. embolden'd, my dear, Sir, 
bluſhing with delight, I would ſay 
What would my Fanny ? or ſhall 

I be the interpreter of her thoughts ? 
ou alk me, continued he, ſeeing 
her ſilent, the reaſon Col. Worthley = 
is not of our party. Am J right, 
my dear? tell me ſincerely.—O my 
_ generous, kind uncle! you cannot 

miſinterpret them. — Having ſuc- _ 
| Ceeded fo well in this, proceeded 
| he, I ſhall go on in my divinations 

„ but 
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but firſt I anſwer, that he fat out 
for Park-gate the day after his mar- 


riage, and immediately embark'd. 


Had he been with us, I am con- 


vinced nothing could have with- 
held him from you. Your next 


enquiries are due to his health and 
ſpirits, both which were, at the time _ 
he left the caſtle, well as you could 
wiſh them, —Is there any thing be- 
fades, my child, can yet aſk? Again 
ſhe bluſh'd, and figh'd.—I ſee my 
girl has one more queſtion which 
I will try to find. Perhaps ſhe 
thinks Charles leſs dear to me now, 
tan before he was all her own,— |} 
Will my uncle permit me to hope, 
that he did not leave England laden 3 | 
with your diſpleaſure, but ſhares * } 
your pardon with me; then will | 
IE 
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my happineſs be compleated.—Let 

it be ſo then, ſaid he; for know 
that the ſon of my friend, the huſ- 
band of my Fanny, is dear to this 
heart (laying his hand on his breaſt) 
as the vital blood from which it re- 
ceives its warmth. — And turning 
to me, many apologies are due to 
Lady Lucy, for having ſo long in- 
truded on her friendly patience, in 
thus talking of our own affairs, But 
| let us ſeek the good Earl; I know ö 
T7 he will rejoice in our joy. —ladeed, = 
_— my Fanny, I fear we ſhall never be 
able to return this debt — ſaying 
which, we all went into the garden, 
where my father was walking. 
| Lady Frances offer'd Mrs. Worth- 


ley her arm: I wiſh'd to be equally 
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; nappy; and ſtepping on the other 
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ſide, ſhe kindly accepted mine. Thus 


did we lead her between us, Lord 
Henry going before, to my father; 
| Whoſe dear ſympathizing heart be- 


came a ſharer in the general fatis= 
faction.—Surely, Mrs. Worthley has 
been remarkably. handſome, or, if 
1 am deceived, the partiality with 
which her mind makes me regard 
her perſon, muſt be the cauſe of 0 
my deception. This is ſometimes 3 


the caſe; for where one ſees emi- 


| nent perfections or imperfections, in 
either caſe our favourable or unfa- 
vourable opinion takes root, yielding 
to the former entire applauſe, to 
the latter entire diſapprobation : and 


deen, 2 the ſtrength of our 


in a the one, without a real founda- 0 
tion, 5 
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tion, H as often overlook; in the other | 


ſomething deſerving our eſteem. But 


to avoid alike both extreams, I con- 


ſtitute my Juliet, Harriet, and Char- 
| lotte, joint atbitratrices between my 


judgment and partiality, without a 


doubt but the firſt will be honour- 
_ ably acquitted. — She is of a fine 
 heighth, and if ſhe does not carry 
herſelf quite ſo ere, as I have ſeen 
| ſome matrons do, laden with the 
burthen of as many heavy years, 
yet her movement is ſo eaſy, and 
withal fo ſtrikingly graceful, that it 
immediately engages your attention. 
Nothing reſerv'd, nothing forbidding 
in her countenance, to deter the 
young and thoſe of inferior ( few i 
are there of ſuperior) underſtanding, 
from gaining by her converſation. 
* Her 
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114 The Hiſtories of Lady Frances 
| Her mind is the ſeat of reſignation, | 
and her mild eye continually in- 
vites us to learn the precepts of that 
q power. Her features, tho not re- 
. gular, are perfectly agreeable, by 
having the angel expreſs'd in them; 
and you could almoſt fancy her 
own filver hair to be a ſurrounding 
glory.— Then, my dear, a hand and 
arm, that for ſhape and lovelineſs, 
I never ſaw equall'd, — She has 
f worn a {light half mourning ever WM e 
| ſince the Colonel's death; and when t 
| Ifaw her, was dreſs'd elegant, with- 4. 


| out lace or jewels. Her linen, to uh 
a night-gown of light grey fattin, © 
TE might have been call'd plain, were I ar 
| it not for a narrow filk fringe ſown W 


|: | At the edge, which had quite a pret- | : fa; 
ty effect on a woman of her years.— WM & 


and Lady Caroline S——, 115 
And now, Juliet, don't keep my 
cauſe long in hand; but let me 
haye all your opinions ſoon as this 
material point is decided, — Lord 
Henry waited on the Duke the 


morning after he came to town; 


but met a diſpleaſing reception: the 


particulars he forbore repeating, 


through great tenderneſs of his bro- 
| ther's character; and only told us, 
he had not the leaſt hopes of ever 
effecting a reconciliation; ſaying a 
thouſand fond things to diminiſh 
Lady Frances's concern on this oc- - 
caſion. — I wiſh every angry perſon 
could be only their own tormentors, 
and keep theſe deſtructive paſſions 
within their own boſoms ; it being 
faid to them, as to the ſea, Hither | 

ſhale thou 80, and no further; and 
here 
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12 6 The Hiftories of Lady Frances 


here ſhall thy proud waves be ſtay d. 


How unlike to theſe malignant 
ſpirits, who are pleaſed with tor- 


turing others, is a philoſopher I have 


ſomewhere read of, who was caught 


beating himſelf. Surpriz'd, his friend 
aſk'd the occaſion; and was an- 
ſwer'd, he was correcting an angry 


man. — Lord Henry having impor- 


tant affairs that call'd him into Suſ- 


ſex, we parted with infinite regret 


| ON all ſides. Lady Frances engaging 
me to write to her often, —Now tell | 
me, good Mrs. Wentworth, dear 

Harriet, and Charlotte, do you think 


any other perſon can boaſt two ſuch 
amiable correſpondents, as are your 
Juliet and her Ladyſhip ? — Mrs. 
Worthley, on being told 1 knew 


the ee of her life, and the 


verſes 


and Lady Caroline S——, 11 4 
verſes written by her daughter com- 

ing on the tapis, promis'd to oblige 
me with a copy of them. Which 
I this morning received; with it 
a ſweet grateful letter from Lady 


Frances. — 


| One thing 1 had almoſt forgot, 


: that gives me pleaſure ; her Lady- 5 


ſhip has taken the poor girl, who 


aſſiſted her, and was diſcharg'd from 


the Duke's for that reaſon, to wait 
on her own perſon: I think the 
compaſſionate creature merits the 
reward ſhe meets. — A letter, John- 
fon! Yes indeed, ſhe gives me one 
from your dear ſelf, and I here lay 
down wy pen to read It,— 


pj 


i 


| 


tabs X — 


= 


: 
W 


N 


N * - _ a _—__ _ _ = 4 « n = — — bv 6 ” > 2 bs 
2 3 rr c _— 2 3 n O 2 — e ——_—— — FI 7 - 2 2 Y 
a : & x ** 1 r — en 2 oh ee TORE a —— 205 2 Los mon tat : >" . N 2 —_ = — N 7. ; — Do 
d n : 8 — — — — 4 — — 
we. on ens oe fm, et ES Te cos — — — —ͤ 4 12—- —-f —— — * A2 2 a - - % — 
. 5 = 


— Za ac. - — — 4 Cad a vs 
— » E LS 
— - 


— 1 18 The Ht — f "= Frances 


mij HamiLTon to Lady Lucy 


Warros. > 


back 


ow may 1 MED venture to 
pronounce my heart free from 
envy; but ſtop, Juliet; judge not 
too partially of yourſelf; 3 1s it not 
the friend that you admire, and love, 
on whom theſe praiſes are beſtow'd? 
therefore firſt hear them given to 
a rival, from a lover, and if you 
feel the ſame pleaſure, then ſay you 
have eſcaped that fiend. — Here is 
my aunt, Mt. Temple, Harriet, and 
Charlotte, for ever finding out ſome- 
thing new to admire in you. — 0! 
could you then ſee how your proud 
Juliet bridles, thinking (filly crea- 
ture) that your virtues are reflected 


and Lady Caroline S—, 11 9 
back on her. 
ty, it is no more than J do myſelf; 


it is an original ſin, very hard to 


be rooted from the female mind ; 


and that the other ſex has not 
quite weeded it out from theirs, Mr. 
Bloomer gives convincing proofs, 
He dined with us laſt Thurſday— 
But before I ſay more of him, I 
' muſt tell you, That was the day 
when Charlotte converted the fond 
lover into the happy huſband. Such 


now is Mr. Temple. His bride in- 


ſiſted on its being kept private for 
ſome time, and in complaiſance to 
her, it was managed ſo ſecretly, | 
_ that it is not yet miſtruſted. She 
was prevented from great part of 


ber thoughtfulneſs, on the ſtate ſhe 


had * enter d, by the * of - 


two 


If others call it vani- 
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120 The Hiſtories of Lady Frances 


two gentlemen, whoſe. characters 


are oppoſites, never to be recon- 


ciled. — Mr. Bloomer one; but be- 
fore I name the other, pray recol- 


let a perſon you have often re- 


mark'd, for a bluntneſs, which tho 
he does not ſay any thing to offend, 
| yet his boiſterous manner keeps you 
in continual dread, — He enters a 
Lady' 8 drawing - room with the ſame 
- eaſe he would his kennel ; and 


ſeems to conſider it as no other, 


being always attended with a num- 


ber of his four- footed friends, whom 5 
he familiarly introduces to you; 
and indeed appears more converſant I 
in their language, than that of any 


intelligent Being. — Now after this 


deſcription, if you don't think on | 
8 Mr. Martin, fay 12 am an unſkilful 
painter * 
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painter. This gentleman has lately 
honour'd me with an offer to be at 
the head of his pack ; but I ſhould 
| have ſo many rivals, that upon my 
word I cannot accept it. At pre- 
ſent there is a Pointer and Grey- 


hound, that he ſays tenderer things 
| to, than to me, tho' not his wife. 

— This unaccountable creature tells 
me, when ever I reject him, which 
is often ten times in a day, that he 
can follow a chaſe twenty years, 


and will not pay me a worſe com- 


pliment than he ſhould a fox or a 
ſag: and I once aſſured him, that 
tho he ſhould purſue me twenty 
and ten, I would, like his favourite 
animal, anſwer for eſcaping all his 
toils, — He ſeem'd rather pleaſed 
than 8 20 by this reply ; ; and 
Vor. II. 8 vow'd, 
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122 The Hitorves of Lady Frances 
vow'd, if at laſt he could have x 
girl of my ſpirit in the chaſe, it 

would anſwer all his trouble. — | 
Was there ever ſuch a bear-like | 
man? I was vex'd that he intruded 
on us this happy Thurſday, Char- 
lotte appear'd confuſed, when his 
| ſervant ſaid he intended dining here; 
till I convinced her, if ſhe kept her thy 
own ſecret, his penetration would II. 

never diſcover it. — But in order to the 
blind him the more effectually, you 
mult, my dear, remove that ring. 
1 Mr. Temple being preſent, took her © 
hand, f zing, let me my love, as M. 
this morning placed it on your 
finger, again take poſſeſſion of it. 
Who, Miſs Hamilton, will affirm | 
that gold cannot convey any real feld 
happineſs? when this little _ hne 
n 4s 
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has made me feel as much joy as 


You, Sir, replied I, who ſo well 


G "I com- 


. 


the heart is capable of ſuſtaining.— 5 


can diſtinguiſh its intrinſic value, 
certainly deſerve it. But had my 
couſin beſtow'd herſelf on ſuch a 
lover as mine, which we are by 
and by to ſee, it would have been 
throwing a pearl before a ſwine. 
Has not your Ladyſhip obſerv'd, 
that often, when we are ſpeaking 
or thinking of a perſon, one imme- 
diately ſees him? So, no ſooner did 
I mention the word ſwine, then 
Mr. Martin made his appearance in 
tip-top ſpirits ; tho his, when at the 
loweſt ebb, are much too boiſterous 
for any other place then the open - 
fields, where he chiefly inhabits.— 
He had ſcarcely paid us his uſual 
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124 The Hiſtories of Lady Frances 
compliments, before we were made 
partakers of his morning diverſion, 
| Bleſs me! what hills did we not in 
imagination aſcend ! five-bar gates 
could not obſtru& our ſpeed. We 
had juſt forded a large river, when 
the door open'd, and in was uſhered | 
Mr. Bloomer. We all roſe from 
our ſeats, which did not occaſion | 
him a little diſcompoſure ; beſides 
numberleſs apologies, which he cer- 
. 8 would have ſpared, had he 
known how dear they were to coſt 
him. A ſpaniel, who had lain un- 
der his maſter's chair, came out, and 
ſeeming to think he would not 
be behind hand in complaiſance, | 
fawned at his feet, and taking thoſe 
gentle pats he received, with the 
words, leave me beaſt, for encou- 
ragement, 


and Lady Caroline 8 —. 12 5 


ragement, leaped firſt on his waiſt- 
; which 
being white, with a bugle and 
| ſpangled trimming, you might (to 
| borrow his maſter's words) have 


coat, then on his coat ; 


traced him on it. — The reſiſtance 


he made was ſo weak, that the dog 
could not be prevail'd on to leave 
him. Looking on his waiſtcoat, 
and there ſeeing the marks of Rovers 
feet too plainly imprinted, it imme- 
diately raiſed his colour; and draw- 
ing on one glove, he ventur'd to 
take him by the paw, and throw 
him at a diſtance. — Mr. Martin 
(who had done nothing but ſtare, 
and wink at us to obſerve him) on 
ſeeing this inſult offer'd to his deareſt 5 
friend, turn'd the contemptuous look | 
he had before worn, into one all 


6G 3 anger. 
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126 The Hiſtortes of Lady Frances 
anger. What the devil, ſaid he, 
are you afraid of a dog? By my 
ſoul, mine are all better bred than 
to purſue ſuch game as you. At 
the ſame time calling it to him 
with a haloo, ſwore a great oath, 


he ſhould have his bones broke, for 
attempting to kill a chicken, —Mr, 


Bloomer made no anſwer to this 
witticiſm: either, that he was too 
much diſcompos'd, or had perhaps 


a ſtill more dreadful idea of the 
| maſter, than the enemy he had 


Juſt eſcaped. —A ſummons to dinner 
again ſat every thing on a right 
footing; and the reſentment Mr. 
Martin had expreſs'd againſt the 
beau, was now levelled at a piece 
of beef placed next him, — But 
enough, and too much, of theſe 

con- 
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contraſted characters. Mr. Temple 
intends taking his wife to town next 


week; I am to be of their party. 
But Harriet ſtays with my aunt ; 


ſhe cannot part with all her girls at 


the ſame time. Harriet bids me 


tell your Ladyſhip, it is a great 
| mortification to be left behind ; for 
it was no ſmall inducement to her 
to ſuffer a younger ſiſter to go firſt; 
that the might have the pleaſure of 


parading it at the tea-table in form, 
at leaſt a month; but will try, the 
fays, to leſſen her misfortune, by 
being * frequent viſitant of Lady 
Rachel Ivy's where ſhe ſhould be 


ſure to ſee formality i in all its charms. 


Do, my dear, while I fly to Lady 


Lucy, Next Friday will be our 


ateſt, time here. | Mr. and Mrs. 
8 TY Temple 
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how much of your time ſhall I 
take up! tho! not of the ſame opi- 
nion as Mr. Peckworth; 
not allow that two 7 can con- 
verſe together for any time, unleis 
love is the ſubject. 4 know not 
how far you are gone in this leſſon; 
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Temple petition me to be with 
them; I tell them, No, I cannot 


be in the ſame town with you, and 


ſeparated by a ſtreet, Of how many 


things ſhall we have to chat! and 


who will 


for my part, I am quite a novice; 
having never ſeen that man to whom 
I could refign my liberty': but pray 
that you may, in one who bears the : 
name -_— 


Nur grateful honour 6, 
and affedtionate, 


JoLieT HAMILTON. 


Wel- 
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Welcome, welcome, my beloved 
friend; welcome, my dear Mrs. 
Temple; on which name let my 
Charlotte receive the warm congra- 
tulations that flow from a heart ; 
exulting in her happineſs. Tell 
Mr. Temple, that where there is 
ſo great a certainty of his, wiſhes 
would be ſuperfluous. | T have now 
but one thing to allay my joy, 
| which. is! the abſence of my dear 
Harriet. Why ſhould J not enjoy 
the bappineſs of ſeeing her with, 
you? but no more — the obſtacle 
you have mention'd, muſt be in- 
ſur mountable. Don t think I. will 
be content with the time fixed, 
when I am to embrace my Juliet. 
No, my dear; it is my determin'd 
reſolution. to meet her at Wind- 
„ ſor, 


1 
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for, and conduct her where ſhe 
will be joyfully received; particu- 


larly by her happy, and inexpreſ- 
ſibly — 


Lucy WaL rox. 


P. 8. The verſes on the Seaſons, 


mention'd in the former part of 
my letter, I now incloſe for your : 


| : —— 


THE | 


Ple 
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THE 
VISION of the SEASONS. 


By Miſs WorTHLEY: 
_ Incloſed to Miſs WexTwonTH, * 


FAN ought afford more gentle calm. 
delight, be 

* | 

Than roſy breezes uſhering i in the night! 5 
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When flow advancing to the vocal ſounds. 5 


Of the loud thruſh, that from each dale i 


rebounds. 


esd with this thought, the ev? ning; 


drawing on, 


And bros gilded by the ſetting ſans 


, The reader may turn to the SpeAarr, Ne, 45. 
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O'er flow 'ry lawns I ruminating ſtray'd; E 1 

Nor by the mg night dil | 
may d. 

8 Huſh'd was the air, bright the expandet 50 


view z 


| Sleep ſeaPd my eyes, but dreams my wal if 


renew. | 


— Ro _=_ * — . 
2 es Cee ne — — 2 
* A 1 a — : 
. ̃ ——— po ig org” — E n — 
> —- © — — 
—_ IE» 2 — he — _ — — a OY . 


Hh 
" 
| 
5 
il 
q 
. 
| 


F ancy conducts me to a verdant © pun, F 
: Where nature revell, and new ſeaſons 


reign. 


When lo!—before: my doubting slight there - * 
ſtood 


UW A pteaſing form, the genius of the wood 


Pointin g freſh beauties to my wand' ring 


view, ; 


Where er I trod preſenting ſomething new. 


No. 
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Now cloſe attendant at my ſide he ſtands, 
: On a green knole, whoſe height the vale 
commands, 4 


crown d; 


| ground. 


High on the midſt there ſtood a coal 


retreat 3 

19 
15 Round 3 it rranſparent? waves alternate beat, 

ww Whoſe ſoft meanders murmuriag glide 

along, 

d. And added Fweetneſs to the inner 8 fog, 


ing Luld by the ſound, 1 ftrict attention Paid, | 


z Till my conductor fmiling on me laid, 


— * 1 B mo ihe 
1 — — — . — - — — - - : — 
. : — . 
= : — — — £m - * 3 0 

— - 22 n 
— — — >, 2 ESE r 
— ada 0 e on 4 
n : — Gard 


Cloning beneath with various po ſies | 
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And ſhrubs of many a hue, that ſtrew'd the 


40 Take : 
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« Take your eye off this ſcene, with me. 


2 
* 
To trace the revolutions of a year. W 
Obſerve how time goes by In rapid flight, 
And paſsd us once, for ever leaves our A 
fight. | 7 
See how! it hovers; catch the fleeting hour; 
| Nor let dull laſſitude deſtroy thy power.” In 
- Then from his robe a ſilver wand he drew, WM Th 
And wav'd i it thrice J and thrice a trump nn 
he blew. - „„ Gr: 
Magic hs call, and heard bo all the 
3 plain; . Sca 
It firaight 1 cover'd with a blooming : 
DD” train 1 Ex: 


FO 
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Of cheurful Months, in richeſt liv" ries · 
dreſs d, | 


Whoſe preſence ara wick; Joy my anxious 
breaſt. 
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Aſſiſt me every Muſe, inſpire my lays, 


— 


r Ne 


Lend all your Kkill, and. teach me how t to 


praiſe, 
In rains of muſic, and in ſtrains of love, | 


The youth that led them 0 er r the Cyprian 
grove : 3 4 
Graceful he ſeen m*d, tho? yet but young in I [ 4 
dune to his ſhoulders reach'd his auburn i | 


| hairs; ; 


Exatteſt ſymmetry his ſoa expreſs'd ; 


A childiſh ſweetneſs al his ſmiles confeſs'd. 5 


4 5 None 
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None but divineſt hands his ſhape could 


frame, 


Soft was his voice, and Spring the charmer 8 


His leaſt en as he onward drew, 
Receiv d new grace, and! into beauty grey. 


Sprightly « as nymphs, who on May n morn 


advance, 


: To. meet their ſhepherds in the feſtive 


dance: 


Serene as air when only Zephyr 8 breeze | 
Wafts the light gale thro? aromatic trees, 
5 A robe of white his dender limbs encloſe 1 


Where ev ry flowr r in ſplendid order 


blous. 


and Lady Caroline S— 137 


And firſt were rang'd where moſt * 


cuous ſeen, 


Mix'd here and there with tufts of bud- 
ding green, 5 
The pale-ey'd Cowllp, Pink, and Daffodil; 
The Snowdrop, Eglanine, and bright 
Jonquil. wn 


J His brows were with a gaudy chaplet 
bound, 


of new blown Roſes i in the valley found; 

Whit gay Narciſſus did his hand adorn, 
: As fables tell us, to high fortune born. 
„ Once a loyd youth, but loy'd, alas! ! in 
BW. vain ; 3 


Nymphs hopeleſs pin'd, and hopeleſs own'd 


| 1 their pain, 


For 
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For kis own charms he burnt, with fatal L 
flame, 
Conſum'd his perſon, but retain'd his W 4 
1 e 
All nature blooming Spring's approaches 
greet; „ — 0 
Primroſe and Violets riſe beneath his feet. VU. 
on this hand F tra, Fiveet celeſtial maid, Yc 


” In mild angelic | innocence array d; ITI 


: On that, Vertumnus ſtood, with bloſſoms 
crown'd ; „„ An 
In fiken robes his lbs werelightly bound. i 
The colour changeable, of fineſt hue, Glc 
Which ſhew'd the wearer to. be moſt un- 


true. Of 
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ſpread, 


And clouds of night bug x threat ning o oer 


my head. 
Muſt I no more, I cry'd, behold thy light! 


0 glorious Spring deteſted envious night! 
| Ungrateful man, I heard a voice return. 
You fancied IIl, for want of real, mourn. 


This way, blind mortal, turn ncby wand'ing - 


eyes; 


And ftraight he poimed to the ambient 


ſkies. 


Gloom was diſpers'd, the Moon led forth : 


her train 


Of tarry hoſts, and brighten's all the 
Plain. 
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Darkneſs, methought, her ſable curtain 
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Her — beams diſcover d to my light, 


His unſheath'd fword be matches from his 


Z I alk the cauſe: ; my Genius thus reply 


Him nations ; honour, Kings obey his nod: 


| This bold uſurper loudly does maintain 2 


Whoſe fight 1 is fatal to the peaceful hind, 


As wolfs to ſheep, | or | hawks to feather' 
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A man whoſe armour gave a double light T 
Clad in bright ſteet: gigantic in his ſize, B 
His tow ring head did. almoſt touch the | & 


ſkies; z 


tide: : 


Know you not Mars of war the might | 5 


8 


A forward right] in Spring's attendant train, In 


kind. 


7 


+.» 
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By him are all their pleaſing views o'ercaſt; 


They fly before him, frighted at his blaſt 


But lo! obedient to his fierce command, 


Some back return, and form a dreadful 


| band: 


The cries of war in louder ſhouts | reſound, 


Whil: limbs of manghd hero? s firew the 


ground. 


With gory tep he body rides the 


plain. 


And each fair tub he er, rich purple 
ſtain; „ 


In ſmile of vengeance gluts his cruel eyes, 5 


Nor heeds the orphans tears or | widows | 
cries, 


At 
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At his approach &en Spring his Charms 


_ doth tude, 


And flow rs freſh blooming droop beneath 


his ſide 3 "7 


5 Nature herſelf wears a dejedted air, 


And, big with hare, drops the ping 


tear. 


1 would have ſpoke; but ſtraight a beau- 


teous band 


: Prevents my words: in mute ſurprize [ 


ſtand, 


Venus in ſmiling looks herſelf confeſs'd ; 
| But chiefly was diſtinguiſt'd from the reſt 
By lirtle loves, that hover'd i in the air, 


5 Ready with fragrant wreaths to deck ber 


hair. 


Ms 1 


q 


At 
Th 
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Mars at her preſence wiſely left the field; 


For well he knew ſhe'd power to make 
him yield: 


The heroine he rack conqueſt crown'd; 

Her never-erring ſhafts moſt ſurely wound. 

9 No ornaments ſhe wore but native charms z 

Theſe were her beſtand moſt refiſtleſs arms: 

— In her right band a globe the poiling held, 
| That partly by her ceſtus was conceal, 


- And | in her left a golden ſepre bore: 

| High wh rich gems. was wrought the 
poliſh'd ore. 

8 Attendant Graces move about the fair, 

| Their girdles loos'd, and negligent their 
er 


air; | 


ars Striking 
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Striking their feet to muſic” 8 magic found, 


With arms entwin'd they danc'd the 


8 ſprightly round. | 


In order next three meſſengers appear; 


They bring 9 glad n that the Summer $ 


near. 


Equal their Fay, alikei in ſhape an and grace; ; 


But no Eimilitude i in either 8 face. 


: The firſt, with rough unpoliſtd + air ex. 


preßsd 


Paſſions too flormy for ſo young a breaſt: ; 


His looks were rude, his voice Y a might 


ſound, 


And when he ſpoke, Was heard like thun. 


der round. 


Such 


H 
W 


Ad 


M 


Is 


Sec 


Such untaught roughneſs i I . 
became 


Him, who was ſent to ſpeak t mild Summer 8 


fame. 


When ſtraight my guide, obſervant of 1 my 
: | ſoul, 


Ad drels' d me thus, and thus explain'd the | 


whole. 


. Condemn not March, nor let thy doubt- 


* MY ing eyes 


Miflead thee, where no room is for ſur- 


: pri. 
5 Lock at him well, now are his conflicts 
1 


n- Lee the calm beauties o'er his features caſt, 


Youth H When 
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When on oy ear his voice ſo loudly broke, 


"was nature's God rede What 5 
ſpoke,” 


: He ended here—then mild as gentle dove, 
4 Whoſe feather'd pinions futter in the 


& grove, 


The ſweet majeſtic March appear'd to view, 


| And clad in lovelineſs erect withdrew. 


I 

| So great the change, [ wiſh d his longer 
fray; . 

: 

Tho- for advancing Avi he made wap: A 

. p 

: Who rook his place with thou ſand pleaſures Feb 
fraught, 

But 

And thookad: Joys chat in 1 looks ” We 

208 


brought. 
Yeu 


he 


Ve, 


the 
ew, 
ger 


ay: 


ſures 
7s he 


: Yet 
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Yet ſtill a cloud would ſometimes overveil | 


The blooming beauties it could ne er 


conceal, 


As tho ſome ſecret ſorrow rack'd his breaſt, 


Which he with chearful ſmiles would have 

ſuppreſsd : 

But vain he ſtrove, nor longer could 

diſguiſe 3 VVV 

The ſhining tears fell crickling from his 
eyes, 

\nd lighted foltly on the pregnant flow” 5 


Preparing ſweetneſs [IR the ambrofel 


ſhow' "of 


But inflandly no trace of care was ſeen 


1 0 cloud his brow and ſoft attr rafting mien: | 


0 


00 


Fix'd 
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Fix'd in a {mile of rapture and delight, 


He gently! turn'd, retreatin 81 from my light, 


of 


Soon as he went, with forward ſteps 


came on 
All-chearing May, that loves the warmer 
ſun : 5 

Near to his fide a agg Cupid ſtood, v 


Dipping his arrows in a ſilver flood ; 


And then in wanton play diſpers d them 0 
round, = Es U Tl 
; "Mongh e and ſhepherds, ripping 


on the ground.” 25 A 


| Some dance in lively meaſures o'r ty A 
lain, " | 
1 . FE | Ne. 


And ome with merry pipe their jor 


maintain. | 3 


er 


jem 
10g 
the 


jop 


5 
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But yet, methought, among the troops 

appe ard : 
Some who with downealt eyes their doubts 
| declar d, 


Leſt the kind nymphs they 88 might 


be untrue ; j 


Whilt ſome, with oa ths made proteſtazion 


new 


of truth and love, that ſhould for e ever laſt 


Thoſe the winds caught, and wilt as 


thought they paſt. 


\ form that does alike all hearts engage, 


la the full prime and n of his age, 


Next met my ſight, and meeting fix'd it 
too: : 


Ev'n now, aki. I do the ſcene review. 
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Aſſiſt me, memory, and back recal 


Each ſingle charm, and then deſcribe them 


| all. 


A ruddy 92 of health his cheek con- 


ſels'd, 


Whilſt ſparkling eyes his tenderneſs ex. 


pres d. 


. At once beſpoke him affable and kind, 
5 Rich in his favour, richer 3 in his mind. 


Short ſhining hair, black as the rayen's 


wing, 


Or Cloe: $ locks, of which the poets ſing, 
Adorn'd his head, and added double 


grace 
To the reſplendent glories of | his face. 
Such 


In 


St 


Ar 


0 
Th 


No 


Stil 
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such Was his form- when through a ſhady 


grove, 
love. 
breeze, 


trees, 


ing air. 
| play'd 3 


ſtray'd. 


bs thouſand notes, che warbled ſongs of | 
Still as he rov'd each ſhrub ſent out a 
And troops of Zephyrs Highted from the 


Who in their infant hands an engine bear, 


| That ſcatters ſweets, and cools the ſcorch- 
Now here, now there, in wanton mazes 
Still hover'd round, but never from him 
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By Summer dreſs'd, in all its richeſt pride, 


Aurora firſt, with looks of bluſhing hue, 


. Goddeſs of ſprightly morn, offpring ot 


5 With Nature J pencil paints the Kill and 


And calls forth bloſſoms, with the early | 


To guard her tender beauties from the ſun. 
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Two lod | companions wall'd « on either 


And roſy fingers, cropping pearly dew; 


light, 


Gloom ſhe diſpel and baniſhes the night 
lawn, 


dawn: : 


Her robe was modeſt grey, and carelels 


bung, 


Nor B 


Tels 


ſun. } 


Nor did gay Veſper yield inferior grace; 


Attractive pleaſures revel'd in her face. 


Her mantle, ſplendent as the ſtarry ſkies, 


Where azure, gold, and every colour vies, 


Hung looſe about her waiſt, and graceful 
flow d, CE 


Which, as s ſhe mov'd, a nameleſs grandeur 


ſhow d. 
0 had I Titian 8 pen, who finely drew. 


The gay creation as it roſe to view, 


Then would 2 & celebrate her matchleſs 


Then mould my Muſe rival great wren 
fame: . 


1 7 75 . 


and Lady Caroline S. 153 


— — 


— * — py 
n — — — — — 2 — 
. : - . — 0 . 2 y - a rw, . — — — 2 
— * 3 - — — — "Fn * =O * os — 2 . 
> — 8 — — — a + p — — 
— — — * 8 
4 — 4 5, ot, Ts — 8 — alas T — , 2 Y . =. 2 
—— (— — - * — 1 1 2 — _—_— $ 4 . _ 
— _—_— 2 22 , CIS . 5 £ 4 - — —— 
# £ - * — 2 — S 5 — — * 4 — — — - 
Eg, 4 — 2 — 
—— 


* = 


— Vu, rn — 
n * ap = — 
r 
£4 Ins; 


ee 
1 £8 
* 

1 
| 1 
138 

* 
14 
7 
£ 
g 32 J 
I 
» 1 
VP * * 
115 
1 

19 7 

Ii 4 
ity 

TI: 

& +49 

i 
, 

LIES 

| v4 
; 

4 "SY 
3: Fj 
"=> 

q 
N 4 
* 
1 
- 
44. 041 
” GIS : 
* 
. : C 
» 1 
7 g 
| N 
Kt 
1 
py 

F 7 7% : 

J 
8 
1 

+ +. 5385 

ME - , 

Ft 

7 VE 

i of y 

P18 2 

n 1 1 
15 y 
17 > ” 
$15 + y 
4 +! 
„ 
$4 13768 
75 1H 
& 7 
1 
- $612.38 

„ 
„ 

41 

1 

51 f 17S. 

* * 

"| 
1 

: 

11 

4 4 , 
4 F 

: 
» - 
tas + 
W 
fi 
$73; # * 
l 1 | 1 . 
1 

= - p 

* B ; 

8 1 

. ; 

2 

11 1 

4 ? by 

SP « 

* i 
7 + 7 

* 
nnr 

=p 

F 


— 8 - 200 _ 2 L 232 — 
— rea S 
Deen — I cert EI 
> 3 — — 
— ” 4 


154 The Hiftortes of Lady Frances 


| He, Prince of Poets, charnvd the attentive 


Who own'd th” inchanting muſic of his 


Whilſt lining herds and flocks. around 


: But chiefly thee, gay Evening, mild, ſer 6 8 


> 
— 2 
> —— - - 
by 
p A 
— 
kan; wn * 


Where every beauty rules the wide domain 


throng, 
ſong. 
Lara by the found, their paſſions blur 


grew, 


him drew. 8 


Whoſe gentle airs inſpire the tender theme 4 


4 aught the freer. bard to fing thy Glent 


reign, 11 


Thee 1 invoke, to hear my rural ſong, 


And paint the glories that to thee relong 


Come 
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7e Come, my kind Genius, thus I boldly faid, . | 
aun me to deſeribe this heav'nly maid, ={ 
is Wl Whoſe form majeſtic ſhews from whence 
ſhe came * ” _ 

er For ſure no earth can boaſt ſo fair a dame. 
He bow'd aſſent, and way'd his pow'r full | 


ind hand; 


The great ideas ftreight before = me land; 

ne, The fleecy clouds advance in net array, 

card at their Monarch's voice, the 99 
of day; ; 


me, 
ent 


[In gorgeous pomp they all ſurround his 


Painting wich varied tints the bigh- arc 
dome; ; 
Ng. 
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At her command they tune the merry reed, 


Whilſt on the hills els ſheep delighted 7 


Hark! from the wood the eth ene 


In mournful melody, laments her love; 
. And Philomel, in ſweeter louder r rains, 


of her hard fate and cruel wrongs C com- 


The bow of Iris, ſtretch'd from pole to pole: * 


The grandeur of the ſigt ſurpriz'd my ſoul 
 Thebright- ey'dVeſper, cloath'd with light, I ! 


appears, 


And bids the ſhepherds loſe their weary 3 


fears, 


feed. 


dove, 


Fy 


F. 
plains; CE 


and Lady Caroline S—. 17 


The thruſh, and ſoaring lack; then ſhril- 


ling ſing; ; 


Back to my mind paſt joy and Foun chey 


bring, 


With fad regret that all thoſe hours were 


flown, 


Ne er to be met with, never to return : : 


Whilt thus I ſkood, 1 heard a heavy? ly . 


voice, 


Who ſweetly ea, Make happineſs thy. 


choice; ; 


l reach thee how to ad che lofty ſkies, 
Where lamps on ſhining lamps for ever riſe, : 
ed with celeſtial fire, unfading flames % 


To them their great Creator | gives their 


names. . 
g 8 [ 
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See! ſee! faid ſhe, how glorious is the 


fight! 


. Millions of worlds all govern'd. by his 


light! 


Learn then, 0 man! his mighty works 


to prize, 


And emulate the heights I bid thee riſe. 
I The ſound Rill vib'rates on my raviſh'd 


ear; 


The voice of Virtue ſpoke her preſence | 


„nei. 


| The ſcene now ; chang'd, but Rill all | 


gaily dawns; 


For ſprightly * came ripping o'er the | 


lawns; 3 


And 


A 


Pl 
1 


Cer 
5 | Cer 


Ane 


A 
: Firſt 


| Ther 
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And in his hand bore Summers balmy 


flow rs, 


Pluck'd from the Eglantine and 1 ſpicy 


bow” rs. 


Then follow cloſe, and | in their footſteps | 


trod, 


Ceres, attended by the pan g god ; 


Ceres, whoſe brow with ripen'd wheat was 


bound, 


And Pan, that made the harmonious pipe 


reſound. 


. A ruſtic train, ready with nimble hands, N 


8 Firſt bouy 


the ſheaves that crown'd the 


yalow lands ; 
: Then join'd with Pan the revels of the plain, 


In merry ſong forgot their weary pain 
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Led by the oaten reed, they left the grove, 
And diſtant ſhouts their finiſtyd work 
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approve, 
O happy ſwain ! faid I, whoſe quiet reſt ho 
Nothing INT, no guilty cares moleſt : 3 
Content 1s giv” n to thee, thou knowit her 
well; 
But 
In humble cottages the loves to dwell: 5 
1 There thou eojoylt ber, and, \vithou _ 
controul, 5 
| She ſheds her bleme; or thy deny Ju 
bowl. : ; But 
Health, her companion, ever blithe and 4 1 
free, In ve 
All her choice balfams has in tore for The 


0 
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0 could I but enjoy thoſe gifts, I cry” d: 


Enjoy them then, my Genius ſoon rephy'd; 


For know, fond man, theſe are he gifts of 


heav'n, 
And where are moſt deſerv'd, are moſtly 


1 givn: . 


But ſee, ſaid he, obſerve who now y comes on, . 


| Ready to fink beneath the mid-day ſun. 


Then pointing to the covert of a wood, 


Jul and dugu near each other food ; 


But ſeem'd with ſcorching beat to be | 
oppreſt: 


la v vain did Zephyr fan their 1 breaſt. 


The laſt of theſe attempting to have fled, 
The dog-ſtar levelld at his fainting head: 


Loaded 
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Loaded with fruits, which he could ſcarce 


ſuſtain; 1 5 


With low and weary pace he left the 


Plain: 


When inſtantly methought. one came to 


view, 5 


| Whoſe hair was grey, mix'd with a jet 


hue: 


Around his loins a fading robe was bound, : 


Mauch Ike to fallen leaves that red the 


round; 


On which wall'd Plenty, healthful and 


ſerene; 3 


Fix'd on her 1454 a wreath of ever- green; 


a 


Whil 


T he]! 
Sm1li 
Of ſp 
And 
Bf 
Light 


Before 
Next ; 


And ſe 
The 1 
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Whilſt from an horn with lib'ral hand ſhe 
pours 

T he purple fruits and variegated flow'r rs. 
Smiling Pomona held a eryſtal cup 43 
Of ſparkling cyder, riſing oer the top; 
And Bacchus, in a chariot ſwiftly drawn, 
By ſpotted tigers, paſs'd the verdant lawn; 3 


Light-footed fatyrs, fawns, and  Hlvans 8 
tray d, | 


Before the laughing God, and wanton | 
Z Play" d. 


Next after him September croſs'd the plain, 
And ſeem'd to promiſe a new ſpring again. 
The ly of thoſe charming months he 


wore, 


And in his face their ſo fe attractions bore. | 


From down his drooping head was ſeen to 


; Long ſuver locks, that look'd like real ſnow, 
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And 


A Fi igure follow'd him, whoſe tawny ſhape 
Was dy'd with Juices of the cluſring 
| | Grape, Bear! 
A vel 
In active vigour did he ſtrive to loſe 
Com] 
The marks which age ſpread o'er his 2 
wrinkPd brows. 
1 5 But by a foil, that cloſe his eps purlu', 3 
: So m 
Foy He ſeem'd like one, who had his youth 8 
rene w' d. 255 _ That 
This was pale Winter, who with tott ring 
pace, . N Whe 
Bent forward on, whom two ſupporters il = 
— * 5 5 Firſt 


Boaſt 
_ flow x 


And 
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And hung about with thouſand cryſtal 
be 


Bearing ſimilitude to icicles. 


A veſt bound cloſely round his body clung, 


Compos'd of furrs, with flakes of wool 


— 


Yet did he ſeem ſo pinch'd, ſo full of care, | 


80 meagre, ſo 3 to deſpair, 


That all relief 1 thought apud come in 


_ vain, 

When his two friends with chat beguibd 
his pain. 

Firſt Comus, Cod of revels and of joy, 


Poaſted his feſtivals would n never cdoy. 


For 
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For thee, ſaid he, my choiceſt ſports ! 


TE keep, 


9 5 Sweeter chan "pig rl, or bleating 


ſheep 3 Y 


5 For thee foft muſic, dance, and fong, 


bring; 3 


Do joys like thoſe attend the forward 


Spring! ? 


F or thee my diſhes ſhall be richly ſtor d; 


For thee | my gen” rous wine ſhall crown 


the board; 


5 F. or thee ru form the dear bewitching dice 


Thouſands to them ſhall fall A Gerifice. 


Her charms The magic paper ſhall unfold, 
And Pour into o thy lap her tribute, gold. 


. 


Thel 
Have 


Tw 2 
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Theſe, and as many other bleſſings more, 
Have I for thee, my only friend, in ſtore. 
"Twas here he ended, and from Winter 

broke ” N 
Applauding ſmiles — While thus Fate's 
mother ſpoke : 
© gende Winter! were it not for me, 


None of thoſe promiſes he gives to thee 


Could he fulfill. *Tis I that make them 
3 good; . e 
| Neceſſity is not to be withſtood. 


[lend him all his charms; by me he ſtands 


Only to execute my fix'd commands. 

| ſpeak the word, and give him pow'r to 5 

pleaſe; Te 
Should I withdraw, I ſhorten all his days. 
” Thus 
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: Thus with unweary'd talk they paſs'd 

along; 

| Methought their voice was 6 fect. as 5 hep 
herd's ſong. | 

What ſtill delighted and furpriz'd me 
more, e 

= Was the gay mantle that young Comus 

wore: 
The nearer kde, in various colours wrought, 


Db the different joys that pleaſe 
brought. 


Here jocund | mirth and lavghter far a 
| ſpace, . 
And there you might beet ſalislaclio 


trace; 3 


; With 


But 
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With merry jeſt, that did two faces wear, 


And in the mix'd diverſions bore a ſhare. 


But oh! what horror and amazement No 


fright 


My ſtagger d —Y that ficken'd at the | 
ſight! 


For as he ture'd is back to quit the fel. 
Deformity | advanc'd, and Beauty fields. | 
His mantle, which before had look d ſo gay. | 
Now other figures to my eye diſplay ; ; 
Rapine and Mu rder, with diſhevel'd lair 


And daggers dipt in | blood, and wan 0 
Deſpair 3 "= 


Anger, | in colours of a ſcarlet dyes 


And pale Suſpicion, with a ſquinting ef eye. 


Vor. N. I Bald 
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Bald was his head, with age his limbs did [ 
bend, 
| And dire misfortunes all his ſteps attend, 
| Shock'd at a form fo dreadful to my view, 
1 haſtily my | blaſted light withdrew; 5 
When aged Saturn did methinks appear, 
_ | Andi in his hands a the and hour- h | 


bear. 
5 Behind Neceſſity bright Veſta ſtood, 
5 Repleniſhing her lamp from oily flood; 


And then with chafing warmth ſhe ſmoorh' 
Ts the brow 


of cold Neceſſity, who deign'd to bow; 


And at her mild but penetrating voice, 


Aſum'd a ſhape that moſt reſemble 
Choice. 


Learn 
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Learn hence from this, my kind inſtructor 
ſaid, 1 


To find the paths, where Virtues only | 
| tread, 


And they will lead you on to flow'ry dales, | 
| Where Honour, Love, and Innocence pre- 


rails, 


Theſe words pronounc'd with energy 4 


vine, 


f The ewe Genius added, ce Make chem 


_ thine.” 


uvyeyes unclosd; but ſtill upon my ; wind i 


His precepts hung ; they left their force 
behind. 
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Miſs HAMILTON to Miſs Wer- 
Y 3 


A N you tell, Harriet, what 


made my uncle ſo much out 
of humour with this charming 


town, as to think of i immuring us 
ſo many years in the country? But 


| huſh! ungrateful girl, you will fay, 


was he not as much your parent as 
mine ?—I acknowledge i it, my dear; 
and believe me, I meant no re- 
flection on his revered memory: 
rather it was the ſallies of a youth- 
ful heart, beſotted with the thou- 
fand agreeable things I have ſeen, 
heard and admired, in the ſhort, | 
very ſhort month I have commenced 
a follower of pleaſure.— Now, i 
TS Rs he" 
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be ſerious, for I think it is time to 
have done with my mad humour, 
I proteſt, my dear, ſome of your 


ideas are very pretty and very 
ſtrange. However, as you are my 
particular friend, I will endeavour 
to ſet you right; and convince you 
too that my heart, tho not of the 
ſalamander kind, can live in the 
midſt of fire and ſmoke without 
being hurt. —T hat the latter gene- 
rally proceeds from the former, our 
eyes might perſuade us country girls. 
But truſt me, Harriet, it is not the 
| ſame thing in town. Here the 
Prieſt of Beauty will, with half a 
dozen ſighs, raiſe an incenſe, the 
ſmoke of which ſhall aſcend into 
your very heart; and when vou 
come to examine, you find it is 
| = 2 wonder- 
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wonderfully rais'd, without the af- 
ſiſtance of a flame: yet theſe im- 


poſtors would fain make you be- 
lieve, that there i fn one; and more, 
that you lighted it with your ow 
T iparkling eyes, ſnowy complexion, 
or ſome ſuch fire-ſtriking compoſi- 
tion: but their tricks are now ſo 
common, that ſcarce a goddeſs will 
accept their adorations. For my 
part, I am yet a mortal ; but ſhould 
any of thoſe ſmart transformers ex- 
alt me to that dignity, I hope their | 
ſmoke would not have its uſual ef- 
fect of blinding the eyes, or throw- 
ing a cloud over the underſtanding. 
Don't be ſurpriz'd if your Juliet, 
who is enter'd into the gay circle, 
can bear the ſight of blue ribbands 
: and embroidered coats without being 
dazzled 
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dazzled by them: for I'll affure 
you I ſhall always diſtinguiſh mo- 
deſt merit in plain ones. In return 
for your kind ſolicitude, ſuffer me 
to point to you your own danger. 
If you continue to retain ſuch great 
fondneſs for ſhady groves, and 
purling ſtreams, you will certainly 
one day meet the ly deceiver. 
Then, child, how would you run 
from him? Methinks I could draw 
you a good reſemblance ; and if 
ever + happen to be of his e 
quaintance, depend on it I will. I 
have been told, my dear, that he 
lurks conceal'd by flowers, and feigns 
himſelf aſleep; that, if diſcover'd, 
. might be taken for innocence.— 
But perhaps this was ſaid by a cen- 
forious perſon, who. had ſuffer d 
1 from 
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from him; and was for that time 
only the mark of his vengeance; | 
ſo, as this charitable way of judging 
leaves him leſs guilty, I would not 
have you be too credulous. Believe 
him what he affects to be, then will 
I venture to pronounce your fate. 
And, if I am as ſucceſsful as good- | 
wife Wrinkle, goodwife Witchall, 
or any of theſe good wives, I ſhall 
expect a pair of gloves, and a very 
handſome favour, — You will in a 
fine evening, invited by the neigh- 
- bouring birds (which are to this 
wing' d boy what the jackall i is to 
the lion) be tempted to approach 
his haunts; and, as if infatuated, 
that you might have no way to 
avoid him, you take in your hand 


a favourite 1 who has beauti- 
* 
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fully deſcrib'd his Henry and Emma. 
You enter ſo deeply into her ſoft 
| diſtreſs, that you forget whither you 
| are ſtrolling ; when from his covert 
| flies the ſure archer, and hovering | 
over your head, the flutter of his 

filken wings awakens you, In vain 
drops the book from your hand; 
in vain do you attempt eſcaping 3 
the miſchief is already done; and 

then, to atone for it, he preſents 
himſelf in the form of Mr. Friend- 
ford; for, Proteus like, he can aſ- 
ſume what ſhape he pleaſes. Vou 
ſeem delighted with the change; 
and after a few faint ſtruggles for 
your liberty, I ſee him lead you to 
a ſacred temple, and a great black 
man put on your chains. This I 

could diſtinguiſh, that they were ſo 

55 Is. a 
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well choſen, as not to deſerve that 


name, if the world had not before 2 


fix'd on them the appellation. — 

Now you mult let my imagination, 
after having taken ſuch a flight, 
again deſcend, and ſuffer me to write 
of drums, routs, and other terreſtrial 


affairs.—I have already been at every 
public diverſion, of which my moſt 


favourite one Is the theatre. The 


| Earl carried Lady Lucy and myſelf 
laſt night to ſee that incomparable 

: tragedy of Lear, which has ſo often 
drawn tears from our happy fire- 


; fide, when my good aunt has been 
reading it to entertain her girls. In 
the midſt of theſe ſcenes, enough 


to ſtrike horror into the bold, 3 


could not help glancing my eye on 


the inſipids. The beaux were ken- 
+ ang 


1 gps any BS: 
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ning through their glaſſes at the 
belles, who look'd as if they thought 
themſelves entitled to their ſoft ho- 
mage; and by affected whiſpers, 
and frequent toſſes of their heads, 
took ſome pains to ſhew that their 
thoughts were employ'd on their 
perſonal charms, and not on the 
poet. You, my dear Harriet, ſel- 
dom, ſee affectation in the circle 
of our neighbourhood; but here 
it is oftener met with; as much 
among the men as the women. 
It is true, 1 Hamlet ſays, God : 
| has made us one thing, and we 
make ourſelves another. We liſp, 
we amble, and we nick- name 
his creatures. 1 have hitherto 
kept my natural complexion; ; but 
how long I may keep it, is uncer- 
= tain; 
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certain; and you might well trem- 
ble, if Lady Lucy-did not keep me 
in countenance, leſt J ſhould be 
tempted to mix in this faſhionable 
foible : for is it not a great tempta- 
tion to be celebrated by ſome mo- 
dern poet for a fine ſkin? where 
the lilly and the roſe are happily | 
blended? and thoſe lovely flowers 
at any ſeaſon of the year to be 
purchaſed at a perfumer's ſhop. . 
Medea certainly kept one, and it 
was the art of painting, that could 
renew an. old face, tho' Ovid con- 
ceal'd it from us, making it a 
prodigy. Now indeed the wonder 
ceaſes, ſince a grandmother can, in 
the ſmall ſpace of three hours, put 
on the bloom of youth. — I have 
had my humour for gaieties in- 
5 1  dulgd, 


lef 
fin 
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dulg'd, having been in the purfuit 
of novelties from the time of my 
arrival. My brother is our conſtant 
attendant, whenever we are diſpoſed 
to be on the wing; and has the ho- 
nour to have his propoſals meet a 
favourable reception from the Earl, 

and Lady Lucy who ſees his merit, 
and generoully owns her approba- 
tion of it. — I am this afternoon 
q 7 going to Lady Eglington's rout ; ſo 

the important buſineſs of the tolletts, 
which is indiſpenfible, calls me off 
from my pen; but 1 ſhall ſoon 2 

| reaſſume it— 


Fri day morni ng. 


M. and Mrs. Temple have juſt ; 
left me; ſhe hearing I had not 
fniſh' d this _ bid me tell you, 
F that 
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that matrimony and freedom are 


very conſiſtent. She leaves you to 


ſolve the riddle : tho' I know that 


| ſhe means to do honour to her huſ- 


band in this, as ſhe does in every 


thing elſe. Ves, Charlotte, I am 
determin'd to ſet your actions! in as 


full a light as my pen can com- 


mand. Indeed ſhe ſhines ſo bright, 


that, like Venus, ſhe eclipſes all the 
ſtars in her neighbourhood, — She 

is ſo chearful, and comes into Mr. 

Temple s ſentiments with ſo much 
alacrity, that they always ſeem her 


own. You know he has a fine 


taſte for muſic and painting : he is 


her inſtructor in thoſe ſciences, and 
ſhe has made an aſtoniſhing pro- 


ficiency in them, tho' my ſurprize 


is no more, when I reflect on the 
3 motive 
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motive that leads her forward to 
perfection, and tunes her ſoul to 
harmony. I am apt to think, if 
any intereſting ſtory were to be re- 
| lated, ſhe would, like Eve, have 
ſuſpended her curioſity, though an 
angel had been the relator, till ſhe 
could have heard it from her huſ- 
band, Don't you think, Harriet, 
the words huſband and wife would 
ſound very muſical, ii the examples 


| T have juſt ſet before you were more 


numerous? but for the generality, 
the men are fond of power, fond 
of ſhewing it, and the women alike 
| contending for dominion ; ſo that 
thoſe links are form'd, by their con- 
tention, into galling chains, which 
both pull ſeparate ways, without 
being able to divide, Every little 
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art which before marriage was uſed 
to keep up affection, is after it 
thrown aſide as uſeleſs ; and inſtead 
of looking on each other as united to 
make life more agreeable, by ſoften- 
ing diſtreſs, and enlivening joy by 
their unanimity ; they oftener, by 
their diſagreements, embitter thoſe 
hours, which would have flown 
away with pleaſure, if they "Id I 
acted like reaſonable creatures.— 
Bleſs me! what a licence have 1 
given my pen! I will ſtop this ſub- 
. ject, or I do not know what lengths 
it may carry me. — Shall I, quite 
unexperienced i in theſe matters, pre- 
tend to prate? or am ] ſure of not 
running into thoſe very follies I have 
been cenſuring. On examining my 
heart, 1 find it would be a little re- 


 fractory, 
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fractory, and it is likely I ſhould 
not be that good humble domeſtic 
I have been deſcribing —Lady Lucy 

| is more and more concern 'd that 
Lord Ormſby is not come back 
from Lord Edgmoore's : ſhe fre- 
quently receives letters from him 
| filld with excuſes, now of one ſort, 
then of another; but he never fixes 

| any time for his return, Some very 
black ſtories have lately come out 
of this Nobleman, of whom he is 
ſo fond. As ſhe was talking to me 
yeſterday on that ſubject, how, faid 
the, Juliet, would you adviſe me to 
act in an affair of ſo nice a nature? 
| have often in my letters ſolicited 


his return, but thoſe ſolicitations he 


neglects. My father is at preſent 
"a eaſy by the arts. he uſes to 
excuſe 
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excuſe himſelf. Beſides, though he 
diſapproves an intimacy with Lord 
Edgmoore, he is not yet acquainted 
with half his faulty chariter ; not 
to call it by a fouler name.— Were 
I to ſpeak of it to him, I know my 
brother would never pardon me; 
but on the other hand, continued 
| ſhe, he is a very dangerous com- 
panion, My brother has great vi- 
vacity and ſtrong paſſions; Lord 
Edgmoore i is an artiſt in them ; who, 
I doubt not, will watch opportuni- 
ties to enſnare him; for he covers 
his libertiniſm with Machiavelian 
art: collecting from every ground the 
flowers of rhetoric to embelliſh ar- 
guments which he is conſcious want 
a baſis. Think you, my dear, he 


can entertain a ſnake in his boſom 
without 
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without being hurt? 1 replied, that 
his Lordſhip certainly deteſted Lord 
Edgmoore's principles, while he ad- 
mired his converſation, Or per- 
haps was a ſtranger to the moſt 
faulty part of the former: ſo ſhe 
determin'd to let it reſt till his re- 
turn, — In liſtening to this amiable 
woman, I ſpend my moſt agreeable | 
hours. Light and ſhade was never 
more Bap blended, than the gay 
and the grave are in every ſubject 
ſhe introduces. And ſo be 2autifully : 
does ſhe vary them, that I never 
hear any complaints of vapours, 
dullneſs of the weather, or ſtupidity 
of the town, from any of her ac- 
quaintance, when with her. As I 
was thinking to draw ſome charac- 
trs which are not new to you, but 
_to 


—— — 
5 2 — _ 2 * D 
. L . 1 1 2 5 
n 7 — —_ 2 — 


— 


—— — T— AA r 
= 4 29 — 7 — 
wy as > * * — 
— 7 


— 
— 
— 


— — 


— 
— —— K 


— N 


P TO er Ot A ng r 
22 — — — 3 


— _— ˙— — — —— — — 


2 — — 


LE” ona 
— 


188 The Hiſtories of Lady Frances 
to be found at dear Aſhly, word is 
brought me that the coach waits to 
carry us to a china-ſhop, in which 
T1 ſhall view a large number of Man- 
darines, and other toys, that we for 


the generality have too great a fond- 


neſs for; neglecting eſſentials to 


happineſs in purſuit of them. You 


ſee how much I am indulg d in my 
foibles; but 1 hope i in time, by the 
force of good examples, to conquer 
them. Thank you, my dear, for 
your kind admonitions ; and aſſure 
yourſelf, that they are treaſured up 
In the heart W_: 


Nur Heel nate 


Jur. 1er HAMILTON. 


Between this and the following, 


| ſeveral letters are omitted. 


Mij 
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| Miſs HAMIL To fo Miſs WEN T- 
3 Wok. 


for ſome days paſt, all con- 


ſternation. Poor Lady Lucy ! dear 
creature! how has ſhe been diſ- 
treſs'd ! how have we all been diſ- 


treſs'd! But don't be frightened ; 


all is now over, and my ſweet friend 


again enjoys her chearfulneſs. The 
good Earl has been ſeiz d with the 


gout in his head and ſtomach, i in ſo 
violent a manner, that it for ſome 


. days baffled the ſkill of the phyſi- 


cians: they have at laſt ſucceeded, 
and he is now out of danger. A 
BY meſſenger was ſent to Heartley- g 
Abbey, to acquaint Lord Ormſby 
(who I wrote you had been there 
= r 
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| O My Harriet! we have been, 


near three months) with his father's 
illneſs. 
with her fears on a double account, 
at finding the ſervant return with- 
out him; his Lordſhip being abſent 
from it. It was not till N 
he arrived. The Earl's impatience 
to ſee him was great, and their 
meeting tender ; for he has alway: 
been a dutiful al affectionate ſon: 
but I know you are one of his ad- 
mirers, ſo need ſay no more in his 
| favour. Lady Lucy ſeldom leaves 


ſo much recover'd as to fit in his 
library ; I ſpent great part of my 
time with them, Tho' he is not 
a Stoic, he has borne his pain with 
a calmneſs and fortitude which are 
| ſeldom the attendants of that excru· 
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Lady Lucy was diſtracted 


the Earl's apartment; and he is now 


Ciating 
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| ciating diſorder.—1 am this moment 
| ſummoned by her Ladyſhip to ſing 
| to the earl his favourite ſong, which 

| being wrote by Lord Ormſby, I 
| incloſe it for you. Pray, has my 
| aunt receiv'd my long letter of 
| Thurſday laſt? I hope ſoon for 
another dear favour from her, and 
to be again aſſur d ſhe will always 

love 


Her and your 


Juri HAMILTON, 


WHEN 


ti} 
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I. 
HE N to Cloe I ald of the lh 
and roſe, 


; And Fore her compledtion was equal to 
thoſe, 


as to judge of her ſenſe; for had ſhe 
thought | It true, 


1 Thoſe charms bad been loſt, and no o long 
her due. 


Tour pride then diſarm; * 
f Let! it always alarm | 

| Your prudence, to hear yourſelves pris dz 
For no good i is deſign d, 
Thus attacking your mind, 


= When you ſeem with grok latter _ | 
To 
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1 
To try her ll further, ſhe has heard me | 


declare 


She rival'd Lore“ 8 Goddeſs for W and 


for air; | 


The rapture with which her reply I re- 


ceive, | 


Shews what pleaſure i it gives that I could 


not deceive. 
All pride ſhe diſarmd, 
Her ſenſe was alarm'd, 
Tho with juſtice it was that I prais'd 
It was good I deſign'd, 
It exalted her mind, 
When ſhe ſeem'd not with flartery pleas d. 
Vol. II. 1 Ye 
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ve fair, learn from. che thoſe arts to 

deſpiſe, 3 5 ; 


- Which ſhe ſoon would bre n 
N 8 diſguiſe; 


So ſhall ev'ry ſweet feature receive a new 


race, 5 


- Enlivened by ſenſe, which time canroi 


eraſe, 


Jou always will find, 


We can value a ind, 


When beauties no longer invite. 


Such charms *tis as thoſe, 


That you never can loſe; 
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DTS: ian ren to Miſs WNVT- 


WORTH, „ in continuation. 


 'Seal'd note this morning from - 
my brother, deſiring an unin- 
= cotenpn converſation with us, and 
that we would order ourſelves to be 
denied to every one beſides, ſtrange- 
ly alarmed Lady Lucy; ; who i im 
mediately cried, O Juliet! ſome 
misfortune has befallen my brother. 


— ] had no ſuch fear; for well I 


knew, if that had been the caſe, he 


would firſt have diſcloſed 1 it to me. 


Not but ſhe had ſome ſeeming rea- 
l cn to be uneaſy; for yeſterday Lord 
Ormſpby left the Earl's houſe juſt as 
had ſent you my laſt letter; and 
that! in a very odd manner. — Soon 
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after tea, having borne the greateſt 
ſhare in quite a ſprightly converſa- | 
tion, he went out of the room with 
my brother; : but firſt made me pro- 
miſe to engage with him at piquet, 
Lady Lucy ſaying, ſhe would be of 
our party, and Sir William declaring 
the ſame, we determin'd in favour 
of quadrille ; for whiſt being firſt 
propos'd, his Lordſhip objected to 
it, telling us he was not in a hu- 
| mour for any thing half ſo ſerious, 
going from us ſinging an Italian air. 
In about ten minutes the Earl went 
to his chamber, attended by Lady 
TAY: who return'd at one door, 
as Lord Ormſby and my brother 
enter'd at the- other; and telling : 
them we were ready to play, we 


ſeated ourſelves at the card- table. 
His 


and Lady Caroline S — . 197 
His Lordſhip, with a good deal of 
haſte and perplexity in his air and 
words, ſaid, what pain it gave him 
that he could not be of our party, 
having appointed ſome gentlemen, 
when at Heartley- Abbey, to meet 
them in town that evening, in order 
to go to Marlborough. Which en- 
gagement he had forgot, till a meſ- 
ſage from them reminded him of it, 
Lady Lucy replied, ſhe hoped he 
would not think of ſetting out ſo late 
in the evening. He could not avoid 
it, he ſaid; but would go no further 
than Sir Robert Trevor's that night; 
and ſhould return in a day or two. 
Then renewing his apologies to 
Lady Lucy, my brother, and ſelf, 
he very abruptly withdrew. —What | 
has made me fo particular! is, that 


K 3 3 you | 


: | 
8 ſ 
— 71 EI DI OE COLI — 


r — 7909, > * * „ I III I p = — n 
1 i R 2 — 9 5 — 4 — 

_ * * 5 - * r — gran” 1 —— 5 y 3 — Af ee % 

7 4 v . * 

2 1 F r 2 - * — $44 rr rey LI Et — — 
« {I — 2 » 4 
n I = — wF py * n q pL te = 1 — — r r 5 . 
. 


TCR NC ee 


Ot oe I nt PT 


PFF 
* 92 _ 1 — 


P 
j.. . ˙ 1 Sree 2 — „1 


RN K.. , 


4 
1 
59 
| 1 
I 


198 The Hiſtories of Lady Frances 


you might ſee the reaſon Lady Lucy 


had for her uneaſineſs, when this 
note arrived from my brother. His 
requeſt being immediately granted, 


a few minutes brought him to us. 


The firſt words Lady Lucy pro- 
nounc'd were, Tell me, Sir William, 


pray tell me, has not ſome accident 


befallen my brother — He is well 
Madam, he replied ; I am juſt ho- 
nour'd with a letter from his Lord- 
ſhip, by whoſe commands I am to 
diſcloſe to you an affair of an un- 
common and very intereſting na- 
ture. Knowing my happy ſiſter 
ſhares your Ladyſhip's confidence, 
I thought her preſence might not 
be unſeaſonable. Proceed, Sir Wil- 
liam, ſaid ſhe; for I can have no 
affairs in which my Juliet's opinion 


and 
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and advice ſhall not be ſolicited. — 
Something of greater moment than 


our return to this obliging compli- 


ment, muſt now engage you. But 


before you unfold the commiſſion 


he had receiv'd from Lord Ormſby, 

firſt read this ſhort preface. Your 

Ladyſhip, ſaid my brother, knows 

that there are numberleſs imper- 

; fections inter woven in our compoſi- 

tions; but as the mind I am now 
3 to abounds with generous 


principles, I am aſſured, that when 


you have ſeen Lord Ormſby's let- 


ters, your judgment will be ſoften'd 


by mercy, and you will forget that ; 
a fault has been deſign'd, which is 


nov fincerely repented of by your 


belov'd brother, —My brother! my 
brother! Sir William ! — es, Ma- 
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dam; I am ſorry to fay it is; but 
n you reflect on his intimacy 
with Lord Edgmoore, you will no 
longer wonder that his paſſions ran 
wild in his company; tho' Lord 
Ormſby is too generous to throw 
any part of the odium on him. O 
my deareſt friend ! ſaid ſhe, where 
will this end now is all J ever 
dreaded, now are all my apprehen- 
ſions, too fatally fulfilled. Sir Wil⸗ 
liam calls him faulty; would to 
God his conduct might not deſerve 
a worſe appellation Vou have no- 
thing to fear, Madam, he return'd. 
Indeed, my Lucy (for ſhe ſeldom 
ſuffers me to give her another title) 
you can have nothing to fear, re- 
peated I, endeavouring to ſtifle my 
unfavourable ideas. Does my bro- 
323 ͤĩ 
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ſenſe cannot atone for. Don't flat- 


no certainty can be more dreadful 
than my ſuſpence — And ſhe hid 
| her tears with her handkerchief,— 


us the laſt evening, that it was with 
more haſte, and I thought, concern, 
than he needed ſhewing on the oc 


terrupting him; was he not engag'd 


all this pretence ?—O'my poor bro- 
| ther! has art poſſeſs d that heart 
1 K 5 which 


ther's countenance beſpeak any of- 
fence, that Lord Ormſby's good 


ter me, Juliet; don't flatter me, 
Sir William; let me know all; for 


You may remember, Ladies, con- - 


| tinned he, when his Lord(hip left 


caſion which he pretended oblig's _ 
him to leave us.—And was he not 
going to Sir Robert Trevor's? in- 


with a party for Marlborough? was. 
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which till now I have believ'd to be 


the ſeat of ſincerity !—]I pretend not 


to be the advocate of one, replied | 
my brother, who muſt have much 
more prevailing ones in the breaſt 
of his generous ſiſter. I ſhall only 
relate circumſtances, ſuch as to me 


they appeared, in juſtice to him: 


' as I am convinced the motive that 
1 cauſed him to wear the face of de- i 
ception, will take off from the maſk, : 


if not all, yet great part of its na- 


+. Taral deformity —A bad cauſe, Sir 
William, ſhe ceturn'd, requires a 
| good counſel; and I fear ſuch is 
that you have now undertaken : but : 
Pray, Sir, go on, — You muſt re- 5 


member too, continued my brother, 


With what high ſpirits his Lordſhip 
went from the Earl's library; after 
2 | which 5 


and Lady Carol! ne g. 


Which we took ſeveral turns in the 
picture gallery, and for ſome time 
talk'd of our Italian tour; when 


ſhifting the converſation, he began 
to entertain me with the manner in 


which he ſpent his time at Heartley- 
Abbey. He had but juſt enter'd on 
this ſubject, when a ſervant deliver'd 
him a letter. I walk'd to another 
part of the gallery while he peruſed 
it, and was looking at a picture; 
but hearing him ſtrike his foot to 
the ground, exclaiming, O curſed 
fate! I faid, I hoped nothing had 
happen'd to diſturb him ; ſpeaking 
to the ſame effect three or four 
times, before he gave my words. 


the leaſt attention. At laſt, putting: 
the letter haſtily into his pocket, 


and n. to recollect himſelt- do 
3 6 ; Ouly, 


203 
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Only, faid he, that I have made an 


engagement, which has till this mo- 


ment ſlipp'd my memory; and then 


calling a ſervant, order'd his horſe 


to be inſtantly got ready. Return- 


ing to the library, your Ladyſhip 
heard what he further ſaid of his 
appointment. — Not half an hour 


ſince, one of his ſervants brought 
me theſe letters, and this pacquet, 


giving them both to her Ladyſhip. | 


: This was his letter to my brother. 


> | If my Hamid | 4 his Bra 
thinks me deſerving kis friendſhip, 
if he thinks me innocent, . 
he be ſtartled at the guilty appear- 


ance which I muſt now make be- 


fore him! My ſtroggling heart was | 


laſt night, as we were walking 2 


| the 
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the picture gallery, often about to 
reveal its unmanly purpoſes, in hopes 
to find perſuaſions in your boſom to 
force me from them. I began a 
converſation that would have led 
me to diſcover this deed, the blaſter 
of my peace and reputation ; when, 
if you recollect, a letter was de- 
liver'd me, which I have incloſed. 
You ſaw the workings of my agi- 
tated ſoul, on receiving it, and kind- 
ly endeavour'd to dive into its ſe- 
crets; but fear of being prevented 
from flying to the relief of all I hold 
moſt dear, ſtopped the courſe of my 
firſt intentions, and I fram'd the ex- 
cuſe of my going in a party to 
Marlborough. Indeed, I now hate 
myſelf; and would, if poſſible, loſe 
recollection. But this cannot be. 
1 75 1 e er 
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And ſince I have ſome hours f 
| dreadful ſuſpence till remaining, 1 
will employ them in writing you | 
the whole of this black tranſaction, 
from my firſt acquaintance with 
guilt, to my cloſer connection with 


it; having no inclination for ſleep, 


VPhich I fear I have murdered, — 
= If I have not forfeited the regard o f 
every worthy heart, that which is 


already dear to me by friendſhip, 


and will, I hope, ſoon be bound to | 
me by a double tie, will not refuſe 
me his advice and aſſiſtance in this 
affair; being aſſured, that with the 
deepeſt contrition it is now reflected 


: on b ; 
Ai boy 


HR. 


This 
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This was the incloſed, from a very 


vile woman. = 


80 4 Lord, 


Miſs Dalton was RE WERE ſiezed 
with faintings, followed by a vio- 
What ſur- 
prizes me greatly is, that your Lord- 
ſhip is detected; for in her ravings : 

ſhe calls you deceiver, and is not a 
ftranger to your title. 


lent fever and delirium. 


Seeing her 


in imminent danger, I call d in Lord 


Edgmoore's phyſician, who has very 
ſmall hopes, if the fever does not 
ſoon abate. She told me ſhe was 
not ignorant what hands ſhe had 
fallen into, and that it was not in 
the power of my employers to de- 
tain her from her friends. — If ſhe 
| Hoody I believe your Lordſhip will 
have | 
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have more trouble in conquering 
her obſtinacy, than in convincing 
numbers of other fine women, that 


your Lordſhip' s ſcheme of happineſs 


is eligible. Lord Edgmoore was 


here yeſterday, wanting to ſee your 
| Lordſhip: he came diſguis d as my 
brother, and was much diſappointed 
at not meeting you here. As ſoon 
as Miſs Dolton was taken ill, finding 4 
your plot ſuſpected by her, 1 diſ- 


patch'd a meſſenger to acquaint your 


Lordſhip of it; and he not re- 
turning, order'd another with this. 
John, who was the firſt perſon I 
ſent, had been drinking with Lord 


Edgmoore' s ſervants; fo made him- 


ſelf incapable of Gini a horſe, 

which is the reaſon your Lordſhip 

did not ſooner hear from. me, Your 
e Lor "W 


thi 
- bel 
Lo 


Wil 


ſhi 


any 
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' Lordſhip may rely on my ſecrecy 
and fidelity; which I can convince 
you are untainted, by the cloſe watch 
I have kept over her. If your 
Lordſhip cannot be here to-night, 


beg to know how to proceed; and 


your Lordſhip's commands ſhall be | 


ö honour d and obey d by 


7 bur obedient bumble ſervant, 


J. Rocrxs,” 


Lady Lucy gives me leave to lay 
this picture of ſuffering innocency 


before you, which you will find in 


Lord Ormſby's pacquet. That too 


will aſſure you how much his Lord- 


ſhip repents of having entertained | 


_ any thoughts to Its Prejudice, — 
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Lord OrMsBy 70 "Bhs William 


HAMILTON. 


7 W difficult 1s it, my friend, 
to call back departed honour, 
* ſhe is once offended, to her 

forſaken ſeat! how difficult to per- 

ſuade the mind to yield up its un- 
worthy principles! the fit inhabi- 
tants of darkneſs. In my breaſt | 
they have lain conceal'd, like hard- : 
en'd thieves, to ſurprize me un- 


- guarded, and rob me of my repoſe. I 
-;Fet difficult as is this taſk, I will, 


in juſtice to the moſt amiable wo- 


man in the world; forget that I am 
accufi ing myſelf; and you ſhall ſee 
I will expoſe my moſt ſecret crimes, | 


5 condemning them with the larae 
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impartiality I would thoſe of my 
_ greateſt enemies. But before you 
read what follows, prepare your ad- 
miration, equal to what I know 
will be your abhorrence.—But no 
more — I think I have now ſum- 
moned reſolution to go through my 
painful taſk, Rejoiced to meet the 
man, whole friendly offices for me 
when abroad (eſpecially 1 in prevent- 
ing me from an unreaſonable tho 
| juſt revenge) had made me wiſh 
never to be ſeparated from him; I 
omitted, if you recollect, when L 
was ſo happy as to ſee you at the 
maſquerade, no arguments to pre- 
| vail on you to return with me to 

my father's. Would to God you 

had accepted them then, perhaps, 
; ſhould I have eſcaped my own miſ- 


chief. 
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chief. All I could ſay wanted force, 


oppos'd to your inclination to em- 


brace your ſiſter; and as I could 
not detain you with me in town, I 
ſet out the next day for Heartley- 
Abbey. Lord Edgmoore expected 
me ; and I found many other young {| 
gentlemen with his Lordſhip. 1 
had never been there but once be- 
fore; and now every thing con- 
5 0. to delight and entertain me. 
Our minutes roll'd on with plea- 
| ſure; gay wit, and ſocial harmony, 


always preſided at his table. When 


our converſation happen'd to turn 


on the knotty points of philoſophy, 5 


5 his Lordſhip ſeem'd to ſolve them 


| by his happy elocution; carrying 
i off the palm of victory in a manner 
5 that charm'd the vanquiſh'd tho', 
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I muſt own, he often went too far, 


in attacking ſubjects only fit to be 

| ſpoken of by angels. One day the 

_ circulating glaſs firing our imagina- 
tions, a gayer ſubject introduced it- 
ſelf; we all begun to expatiate on 

the power of beauty: Lord Edg- 
moore ſaid, he had often felt its 

force; but J declar'd, that a fine 
woman, without good ſenſe and 
good nature, I could look on with 

as little emotion, as I could behold _ 


the ſtatue of the Grecian Venus; 


though, where I found internal 
beauty, united with the external, Z 
then indeed my danger was great. 
This declaration drew on me vollies 
of laughter; I join'd in it; but till 
held faſt my opinion, and then gave 
a deſcription of the woman I ſhould 


like 
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like for my companion. Lord Edg- 
moore caught the words before they 
had ſcarce fallen from my lips; 
aſking, if I ſhould find an original, 
that even ſurpaſs d my picture, whe- 
ther T would conſent to be fetteredꝰ 
I replied, That muſt entirely de- 
pend on her ſtation: tho' this I muſt 
fay, that had I none but my own 
inclinations to conſult, and ſuch a 
perſon would give me the pre- 
ference to all other men, I ſhould 
not heſitate a moment; for does not 
the violet blow as fair, and ſmell as 
ſweet in the extended fields, tho 
hid beneath the humble hedge, as 
in the parterre of a garden, where 
it is leſs ſecure, and often blaſted 
by the rude breath of envy, becauſe 
| bis pong to 80 admired. Lord Edg- 
moore 
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moore mention'd Miſs Dalton as 
miſtreſs of all thoſe perfections; de- 
ſcribed her perſon; and rais'd my 
_ curioſity to ſo great a height, that I 
determin'd to ſatisfy it, tho' told by 
him ſhe was inacceſſible. As diffi- 
culties are always a ſpur to an ac- 
tive mind, I did not deſpair of be- 
ing myſelf the judge if ſhe merited 
their applauſes ; and as her rival for 
every grace of mind and perſon, 1 
_ toaſted Lady Frances . —, not at 
that time knowing ſhe was married 
to Mr. Worthley. All the com- 
pany declared in her favour, Lord 
Edgmoore only diſſenting; at the 
fame time ſaying, if I had any in- 
clination to ſee Miſs Dalton, I might 
E "_—_ it by going ta the church of 
N— ener miles from Heartley- 
mw "Abby; 
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Abby, where ſhe was oftener ſeen 


than at any other aſſembly. I aſk'd 
if he could not introduce me to 
her? He ſaid, that was umpoſlible, 
as I ſhould be obnoxious, in the 
character of his friend, to her grand- 


father, with whom ſhe liv'd, His 


Lordſhip told us, that he once met 
with a ſevere reprimand from the 
old man, in an affair he had. en- 
gaged in, which was this: A young 
Lady in the neighbourhood having 
liſten' d to his propoſals, and at laſt 
aſſented to them, was preparing 
to leave her friends, when Mr. 
Neviſon diſcover'd, and prevented 

her deſigns, by ſetting her folly be- 
fore her, in ſo glaring a light, that 
ſhe fled from it, leaving Lord Edg- 
moore to his cooler reflections. This 
5 To Þ 
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his Lordſhip erpreſo d his reſent- 


ment at, in a very warm manner; 
nor did we in our cen ſures ſpars 
the inter meddler. I judged of his 
diſappointment, by what my own 


in his caſe would have been : for I 


had by my falſe reaſoning ſet the 
purchaſe of guilty pleaſures at too 
| high a rate. — The next Sunday 1 
mounted my horſe, attended only 
by one ſervant, in whom I had the 
moſt confidence; and charging him 
not to anſwer any impertinent queſ— 
tions of who I was, my quality, or 
the place from whence I came; 1 
neither ſpared them or myſelf, and 


Was but two hours on the road. 


Alighting at a ſmall inn, I enquired 
for the church, and was conducted 


to it by a country- man going that 
"vs II. „„ 


AAA 


4 -_ — ä 888 7 
* „ * = 


; , ; 1 p 
x : 4 R : —_— * 
*— 6 A 4 —— — „ 212 ave „ . a AF 9 1 * 9 
F 8 ad * — —„— „ ee bp 
; INES . ** - 
: " = e = 4 . ; — 2 — » — i 
1 * 1 : _— \ : «x en at OM Roa n . 8 ” a 2 —_— 
WW DCs * F 8 y « — OY - —_— I" - . 3 IPD ; 
es... Gs ere CG: 3 — — r P ” —"- 
4 L . K * — * —— valyy = — = SET 5 — — L 4 8 
: 3 F T5 N - : * * 

2 2 Pe - v 7 
. - L \ — © — . - - — <=x 5 8 

: . .. — 8 ——.— þ 


218 The Hiſtories of Lady Frances 


way; who ſaid we were full late; 


for that parſon Neviſon and young 
Madam had been gone about a 
quarter of an hour. — Tho' I knew 
| whom he meant by the latter, yet 
that 1 might have the character ſhe 
bore among the meaner kind of 
people, I aſk'd what ſort of a man 
he was? whether a good preacher? 
and laſtly, whether the young Lady 
he mention'd was his daughter ?— 
I find your Honour, ſaid the honeſt 
man, is a ſtranger i in thoſe parts, or 
you muſt know our miniſter, God 
; preſerve en, is a deſpard old man, 
that buried a wife moſt eighteen 
years ago, the very day my biggeſt 
boy was born, ſaving your pre- 
ſence. — Then faid I, ſtill encou- 
6 raging him to ſpeak. by my own 
freedom, 
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freedom, Mrs. Neviſon muſt leave 
her daughter very young J ſuppoſe. 
No, no, Meaſter, he replied, ſhe 
| have liv'd up to London, tending 
upon a great gentlewoman, the 
Dutcheſs of ——, I think they call 
her, going on for five and twenty 
years; and there ſhe made a find 
hand of it, and married one of the 


Lerd's ſerving men; 20 zent down 


her daughter to be kept by old 
meaſter. And to be zure he loves 
her, vor all the world like and en 
ſhe was his own child. She i is the 
very life and ſoul of his old age.— 
Then, ſaid I, I was miſtaken, I 
find; it is his grandaughter that 
lives with him, and not his daugh- 
t&r.— No odds vor that; he always 
calls her 20; and lookey, dy e zee, 
. he 
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he have ſaved a vine potion vor her; 


matter of ten hundred pounds, as 
I've been told; and God bleſs her ; 


ſhe deſarves a power of riches; vor 


to be zure ſhe is zo charitable, and 
20 tender-hearted, that not a man, 


woman, or child, but would. be 
ready with their lives to ſarve her. 


Twou'd do a body's heart good to 
zee her, though kept ſo vine as a 
queen, curchee to the pooreſt body 

in all the town, as thof we were all 

| gentlevokes. 1 other day ſhe meet 

my wife, with a little babby in her 
arms; and 20 ſhe took'd it, and kiſsd 
it, and call'd it as thof tad been the 


child of rich body; and than, marcy 


on us! no woman in town can hold 
a candle to her, ſhe is zo pritty, 
. and looks 20 ſweet· temper d, that 


F every 
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every body, to be zure, is ready to 
worſhip her. Laſt Zunday our par- 
ſon was telling us as how, if we 
were good, we ſhould all be turn'd 
Into angels, and ſuch- like : : than 
told us as how they were all ſoul, 
and beautiful — looking down upon 
young Madam, as if he would ſay 
—as my grandaughter.— I was de- 
Ea lighted with this ſimple yet lovely 
copy of nature; and ſhould have 
been as reddy to liſten, as.he ſeem' d 
ready to entertain me with more of 


the ſame ſubject; which I ſaw was. 


to him inexhauſtible, had we not 
by this time reach'd the church 
door.— When I enter'd, the ſervice 
was juſt begun. 1 placed myſelf ſo 
as to obſerve, and be as little ob- 
ſer ved as poſſible. Notwithſtanding f 

A my 
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my caution, my being a ſtranger 
drew the eyes of the whole congre- 
: gation, except the perſon I came in 
£ purſuit of. She was addreſſing her- 
| ſelf to her God, with a ſweet and 
_ exemplary reverence, by looks of 
_ gratitude ; thanking him, no doubt, 
for his protection, and imploring 
bis future favours. Obſerving her, 


almoſt ioſpir'd me with devotion ; 


the prayers ſhe offer'd up, her ſoul 
ſpeaking through her pleas'd eye, 
informed me were thoſe of choice. 
The diſtance ſeem'd remov'd be- 
tween her and the great Divinity; 
for ſhe addreſs'd him more like the 
affectionate daughter of a fond pa- 
rent, than a God whoſe wrath is 
ſo juſtly to be fear'd, when we 
5 8 incur his heavenly diſplea- 
ture. 
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ſure, — The good man's plain but 
beautiful ſimile of an angel came 
freſh to my memory, as I had lei- 
| ſure to examine her perſon, to which 
it was entirely applicable. Indeed 
I was ſtruck with the ſame wonder 
at firſt ſeeing her, as if till then I 
| had been uſed to nothing but de- 
formity. When I could draw my 
attention from Miſs Dalton, Mr. 
Neviſon engroſs'd it, who, like a 
ſecond Neſtor, ſeem'd born. for in- 
ſtruction. And for many minutes 


I had loſt my own thoughts in 


liſtning to a diſcourſe, eloquent 
enough for the ear of Tully, yet 
not above the capacity of the loweſt 
underſtanding. I am ſenſible, that 
in drawing thoſe lovely portraits, 
MP own will appear more black 5 
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and ugly ; 'but no matter; this 1s 
the leaſt reparation I can make 
them, and the leaſt puniſhment my 

crime deſerves, —As ſoon as the ſer- 
vice ended, a gentleman that I fat 

near to, gave me, in a polite man- 
ner, an invitation to his houſe, which 
I declin'd, telling him, that I ſhould 
ſoon again be in that neighbour- 
hood, and would then accept it. 
I return'd to Heartley-Abbey full 


fraught with the praiſes of Miſs | 


Dalton, confeſſing to Lord Edg- 

| moore, that IJ had never before ſeen 

ſo much beauty united in one wo- 
man: that I could not anſwer for 
the con ſequ ences, aſſuring his Lord- 
| ſhip that I was not ſo inſenſible to 
it as he imagin' d. He laugh d 
ny at- my * caught by exte- 
riors, 
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riors, and told me I was a true Ma- 
 hometan, notwithſtanding all my 
aſſeverations to the contraty: I de- 
nied the charge, repeating thoſe 
praiſes I had learnt from my ruſtic, 


of which I avow'd myſelf a ſincere 


believer,—With ſeveral fruitleſs at- 
tempts I tried to forget I had ever 


ſeen her. In ſhort, I grew reſerv'd 


and ſplenetic: : the occaſion was diſ- 
cover'd, and I ſuffer'd the raillery of 
my companions ; but as I could not 
then think of blaſting ſo fair a 


flower, I withſtood thoſe arguments 


they urg'd in favour of a crime, to 
which they gave a ſofter name.— 


But what quick advances does vice 


make in the | ſoul at the leaſt en- 
couragement given it! What at that 


time 1 condemn'd, 1 have ſince 
L , 


taught 


226 The Hiſtories of Lady Frances 
taught myſelf to look on as gallan- 
tries incident to youth, Determin'd 
to leave the country, and try if ab- 
| ſence or diverſity of objects could 
not effect my cure, I return'd to 
town; but neither the company of 
my beſt friends, among whom was 


my Hamilton, or livelineſs of the 


public « diverſions, could baniſh her 
from my thoughts. Having made 
Lord Edgmoore a promiſe, at our 
parting, that I would ſpend three 
of the latter months with him; and 
he often ſoliciting me to fulfil my 
engagement; my heart too uſing all 
its ſtrength to draw me nearer Miſs 
Dalton, I at laſt conſented, and 
went down, on his ſending me a 
particular meſſage, that he wanted 
to conſult me on ſome affairs of his 
nnen , 


PY 
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own. Beginning to entertain opi- 


nions, which you would not have 
coincided with me in, I let you re- 


main a ſtranger to them, whilſt you, 
little thinking the villain lurk d in 
my boſom, open'd me a free paſ- 


ſage to your thoughts, and made 1 
me love the man, whoſe example 
the force of my paſſions would not 
ſuffer me to follow. — What pains 
do we often take to make ourſelves 
vwretched! This I experienced at the 
; concluſion of my laborious plan of 


villainy; a plan entirely productive 


of my own ruin, and perhaps the 


death of the ſuffering excellency. 
This thought almoſt drives me to 


madneſs; but I will endeavour to 


check! it, or you muſt ſtill be un- 
acquainted with the road I purſued, 
6 through 
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through the various windings and 


irregularities of vice. Encouraged 


by ſeeing numbers of accompliſh'd 
women daily taken in our ſnares, 
who ſeem'd pleas'd with their ſitua- 
tions, I preſum'd to think that Miſs 
Dalton would not regret being rais'd 
from low fortune to affluence. I 
never once'propos'd making her my 
wife, there being inſurmountable 
obſtacles in my way; but knowing 
I could not effect my purpoſes with- 
out a ſhew of honour, T reſolvd to 
put on its appearance, and not throw 
off the maſk till ſecure of her af- 
fection. A good foundation this, 1 
thought, to build my hopes on: 
then my title and fortune aſſiſting, 
1 did not doubt, if ſhe inherited 
| ſome of thoſe faults common to 


t, 


moſt 
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moſt women, to carry my favourite 
point, by having a miſtreſs in my 
poſſeſſion ſuperior to all thoſe I had 
ever ſeen. I no ſooner propos'd 
this ſcheme, than I put it in execu- 
tion; threw aſide my title as uſe- 
leſs, at leaſt for the preſent ; and 

Lord Ormſby was in an inſtant 
chang'd to plain Mr. Beaumont, juſt 
return'd from his travels. My for- 
tune affluent and independent: 
this John was to ſound in the ears 
of the vulgar: — you know how 
_ eager they are in their enquiries ; 

and their communicativeneſs I ima- 
gined might be ſerviceable, In a 
few days after my arrival at Heart- 
ley-Abbey, I went to N — and 
there accidentally met with Mr. 
Clifton, Who had before * me 
an 
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an invitation to viſit him. I now 


improv'd this opportunity, recollec- 
ting his intimacy with Mr. Neviſon, 


and deſir'd he would fayour me 
with an hour's converſation at my 7 


inn; which he complied with, and 
after a good deal of chat, ſaid, he 
was a fellow collegian of my fa- 
ther's: 1 happen d to know the fa- 
mily he talk'd of; which was a 
circumſtance greatly in my fayour; 
| otherwiſe, I ſhould have run the 
danger of detetion—Among ſeve- 
ral general topics, he gave me the 


neighbourhood ; but what he faid 


of one, whoſe very name affected 
me, I ſtill retain: theſe were his 
words ; "Wy Beautiful as Miſs Dalton 
is, and venerated by all who behold 
: her, the ſhuns applauſe with in- 


duſtry; 5 
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duſtry ; the ſecret ſatisfaction of vir- 
tuous actions being the only reward 
ſhe wiſhes or expects from them: 
ſhe is no ſtranger to the language 
and manners of a court, yet never 
affects any thing above the ſimpli- 
city of a cottage. Tho' contempla- 
tion and retirement are her more 
welcome entertainments, her eaſe 
and freedom give additional charms 

to thoſe for which her ſoul is leſs 
calculated. Her grandfather, ſaid 
he, who is learn'd, chearful, and 
polite, has been her inſtructor from 
the firſt dawning of reaſon to the 
meridian height it has now attain'd ; 
whilſt ſhe, by the moſt grateful re- 
turns of affectionate duty, makes 
his down-hill of life appear to him 

ſmooth and level. — After theſe 
e 
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particulars, I thought I ſhould not 


be ſuſpected, if I deſired Mr. Clif- 
ton would introduce me to the per- 
ſons, whoſe converſation muſt be 


ſo deſirable ; and immediately told 


him, 1 ſo well liked the ſituation of 
N= 
| he had been juſt giving me, that I 
was determin'd to purchaſe a houſe 
there; and ſhould eſteem it as an 
additional favour, if he would bring 
Mr. Neviſon to viſit me, — I know 
not how it was, but I ſoon. grew 
into Mr. Clifton's eſteem, at a time 
when I was taking methods to ren- 
der myſelf hateful to all good men. 
He was ſo laviſh in my praiſes, that 
Mr. Neviſon, who ſeldom leſt his 


„and the characters of thoſe 


calm retreat, was prevail d on by 


. him to come and lee me. In the 


courſe 
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courſe of our converſation, the old 
gentleman made me ſome genteel 
compliments on my choice of a re- 
tired life, I replied, that Horace 
had firſt made me love it, by fo 
beautifully painting its charms; and 
wiſh'd for the company of my Mæ- 
cenas, and a few other friends like 
him, that with them I might ſpend 
my days unmoleſted by noiſe and 
nonſenſe. Thus artfully did I wind 
myſelf into his good opinion, by 
adopting the ſentiments of the poet, 
and condemning the uſurer Al pheus, . 
who could give up all thoſe pleaſures 
he had been deſcribing, at the ap- 
pearance of his god Mammon; who 
ungratefully return'd the adorations 
his votaries paid him, by becoming 
their tormentor. At Mr. Neviſon's 
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parting with me, he deſir'd to ſee 
me as often, he ſaid, as I would 
f condeſcend to honour an old man 
loaded with years and infirmities. 
Il counted every tedious hour till 
the next afternoon, when I went to 
his houſe, which ſtood in the middle 
of a garden laid out in taſte; and 
: tho ſmall, it was neat and elegant. > 
A fervant opening the door of a 
5 parlour, where Miſs Dalton was 
employing her delicate finger in em- 
broidery, ſhe roſe to receive me, 
with inimitable grace; and enter'd 
into converſation with a freedom 
natural to well- bred people. Mr. 


Neviſon joining us, we were inſen- 


| fibly led to remark the beauties "2 
the Greek and Latin poets ; and 


the diſcover'd a perfect knowledge 
of 
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of thoſe languages, but in a man- 
ner ſo full of humility, as made 
learning appear brighter in her, than 
in many of our moſt exalted ge- 
nius's.— Her grandfather deſir'd her 
to ſing his favourite Ode on Con- 
tentment: with unaffected eaſe ſhe 


. immediately complied, and join'd 


to her voice, which is ſweet and 
full, the harpſichord. Wonder not 
that thoſe perfections found a way 
to my heart, where her image be- 
fore reign'd, and drove out every 
thought, but thoſe of obtaining ſo 
lovely a companion: yet her looks 
expreſſing every ſentiment of her 
ſoul (which is purity itſelf) and her 
ſprightly wit temper'd with modeſt. 
ſeverity, conveying all the awe of 
virtue, I felt its force. For ſome 


hours, 
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| hours, like the devil, I ſtood ab- 
ſtrated from my own evil, and for 
the time remain'd ſtupidly good. 


/ 


5 Her graceful i innocence, her ev'ry air 


Of geſture, or leaſt action, over-aw'd 
My malice, and with rapine ſweet, 
| bereav'd 


My fierceneſs of the fierce intent it 
1 brought. EE 


But when I retir'd ain hes: fancy | 
again repreſented her as the gay, the 
kind miſtreſs. In this manner did 

| 1 argue againſt reaſon :; Can a girl 
unacquainted with riches, reſiſt the 
| charms they bring? may ſhe not 

have ſome ſparks of vanity in her 

compoſition ; and may I not, by 
the breath of flattery, blow thoſe 
ſparks into flames? But in vain did 

£ 1 try that common and generally 

ſucceſs- 


ſucceſsful battery; ſhe was proof 
againſt all its arts: my viſits, tho 


frequent, were never placed to her 
account; tho' I could diſcern I had 

by my aſſiduity gain'd her eſteem. 

With pleaſure have I ſeen her with 


an additional chearfulneſs, and the 


warmeſt filial duty imprinted on her 
face, exerting all the powers of ſenſe 1 
and eloquence to entertain her aged 


and almoſt decrepid grandfather; 


which ſeem'd to ſoften the rigor orf 


his pain, and baniſh the remem- 
brance of his misfortunes. - — How 
different from what is call'd the 


| well-bred of her ſex, who make the 
moſt deſirable and neceflary duties 

of life ſubſervient to the leaſt of 
their amuſements. Often have * 
regretted, that ſo many fine women 


ſhould 
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ſhould loſe, in the ſtream of plea- 
ſure, a ſympathizing ſoftneſs, which 
nature has originally implanted in 
them, as a ſoil more capable of im- 
proving thoſe tender ſeeds, than in 
us, whoſe minds are caſt in a rougher 


mould. Difficult. as I found it to 


proceed, I found it as difficult to 
retreat. — When I reflected, if I 
ſhould ſucceed, on the cruelty I 
ſhould be guilty of to the old man, 

in taking the darling of his age from 

him, I deteſted my villainy, and 
had once actually run away from 
this fair temptation. - I return'd to 


Heartley-Abbey with a reſolution 


to ſee her no more; but when 
there, again found myſelf unable to 
live without her.—I endeavour'd to 
ſilence my conſcience by repreſent- 


ing 
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ing to it, that I was determin'd to 
make Miſs Dalton as happy as af- 
fluence, ſplendor, and a conſtant 
| ſucceſſion of amuſements, could 
make her ; yet was it refractory to 
my pleadings; and I was oblig'd to 
give it ſome ſevere blows before it 
would let me again proceed : its 
ſtruggles then growing weaker, and 
_ pleaſure looking | me in the face, 
my doubts of ſucceſs vaniſh d, and 
I went back to N- more deter- 
mind and more in love than « ever.— 
After two months ſpent at that 
place, I made my propoſals of mar- 
riage to Miſs Dalton. She received 
them with a generoſity equal | to her 
other actions; and on my aſking 
Mr. Neviſon's approbation, he diſ- 
cover'd. his | Joy by the moſt affec- 
tionate 
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tionate expfefſions. The proſpect 
ol ſeeing his dear child married to 
a man he approv'd, who could be- 
ſtowy on her that fortune it was not 
in his power to give, brighten'd his 
venerable countenance, and made 
me again repent impoſing on his 
1 goodneſs: but this repentance, like 
my former ones, was momentary. 
lmagining the injury I was about 
to do him would not be irreparable, 
having by an accident diſcover d 
that Miſs Dalton fov'd me, I flat- 
ter'd myſelf with the gayeſt hopes. 
-A fever, attended by dangerous 
ſymptoms, confined me to my room 
| a fortnight. 8 As ; ſoon | as | I went 
abroad, I found her grown thin and 
pale, nor did ſhe ſcruple to o-. ä 
tare her anxiety for me had occa- 
| fiond 
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ſion'd it. In ſhort, both Mr. Nevi- 
ſon and herſelf thought me a man 

of hotiour, and as ſuch I was treated 
by them.—Every hour brought me 
freſh inſtances of her regard; hefr- 
ever I talk'd, tho' on the moſt in- 


different ſubjects, ſhe was more thaii | 


commonly attentive; and forfietithes 
TI artfully choſe thoſe that Were dif 
treſsful, to try the bent of her mand 
more fully; but never yet fa her 
affected in a wrong place. For 
tho' ſhe has all the tenderneſs; yet 
has ſhe-hone'6F the weakneſs int“ 
dent to numbers of her ſex. M 8 
plot beginning to thicken, my 
2 greateſt, difficulty was, how, to get 
her at a diſtance from Mr. Neviſon: 
I aw it impoſſible to uſe any of my 
libertine arguments whilſt ſhe was 
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with him. Accident at laſt put 
it into my power, — Miſs Dalton 
ſhew'd me a letter from her mother, 
and being call'd out of the room 
before I had read it, I put it in my 
pocket: on her return, forgetting 
to give it her, and finding it that 
evening in my poſſeſſion, the devil 
of invention put a pen into my 
hand, which wrote ſo much like 
Mrs. Dalton, that you would not 
have diſtinguiſh'd the counterfeit ; 
: ng, wonder then, that an unſuſpect- 
ing innocent was deceiy Arhis 
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